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P R IC E — SE V E N CEN TS

Senators Pandem onium Features
Spotlight O n "A ntigone”; Student
Discuss Proposals,
O p e n in g Is W e d n e s d a y Make Appointments Pan-Am erican Flavor

Engineers Needed!

Lecture By Noted Bio-Chemist
Sponsored By Phi Beta Kappa

Student Senate at its Nov. S meeting
voted in favor of the formation of a steer
ing committee to co-ordinate school spirit.
Comprising this committee will be two
Student Senators, one serving as chair
man; representatives from the Pepcats,
Pepkittens, the band, Sophomore Sphinx;
and the President of the freshman class.
Marty Woolfson, President of the fresh
man class, expressed the class’s views in
regard to actions the committee might
take.
Present as non-Senate members were
representatives of the Pharoahs; also
Gail Lavender and Sidney Wheeler,
representing the Pepcats. Sid Wheeler
stated that school spirit at U N H “ had
no home” . There is no established com
mittee to take charge of pep rallys, co
ordinate band and cheerleaders, etc. A l
ton Amidon spoke on the responsibility
of each individual Student Senator in the
promotion of school spirit.
Student Senate proposal no. 5 involv
ing change in the Senate procedure re
garding the presentation of motions was
recommitted to the executive council for
a change in wording.
A recommendation to elect five Student
Senators at large, irresnective of hous
ing units was passed. This will be put
in the form of an ammendment by the
Constitutions Committee.
The proposal to appoint a Senate Com
mittee to study the drinking problem was
withdrawn. It was felt that the situation
was being adequately handled.
The Chairman of the Motor Vehicle
Appeals Board of 1955-56 and the Chair
man of the University Traffic Committee
will be requested to speak to Senate on
the new parking resolutions and answer
questions regarding their merits and
affects.
Progress reports on the University
Traffic Committee, Elections Committee,
and the Dad’s Day Committee were given
bv John Root, Thomas Watman, and
Patricia Herman respectively.
The following appointments were made:
William Owen, Men’s Judiciary Appeals
Board; Alton Amidon, chairman, Ath
letic Committee; A nn Heath and Leon
Parker, Student Union Board; Charles
Crowther, chairman, Welfare Committee;
Ira Carmen, consultant for the Consti
tutions Committee; and Allen Sawver,
chairman, Sophomore Sphinx Committee.
The Senate Elections Committee and
Constitutions Committee introduced a
joint_ amendment to change the method of
electing the Senate President. Under the
proposed amendment, unlimited nomi
nations for the office would be made at
the Orientation Meeting in April, and
the entire student body would vote for
the presiednt after Senate had narrowed
the number of candidates down to two.
Canlidates are restricted to those who
(continued on page 4)

Lang. Laboratory
"Best” Device Yet

By Dave Smith

Official Notices
A ll students are respon sib le
o f n otices appearing kere.

fo r

know ledge

Absences Before and After Holiday,
A student absent from a class in the
24-hour period either before or after .a
holiday is subject to a $5 fine. Pf
absent both before and after, the fine
is $10. (See Rule 10.17)
> The Thanksgiving recess begins at
noon on Wednesday, Nov. 21, and
ends at 8 a.m. on Monday, Nov. 2.6.
Reminder. This is to remind students
that the University offices are closed
all day on Saturdays.
Motor Vehicle Registration. The
University Traffic Committee calls at
tention to the University regulation
requiring registration of all studentoperated motor vehicles. The regula
tion states that all students who
“possess and operate a motor vehicle
during the college year within the
limits of the town of Durham” must
register that vehicle. Cars found in the
Durham area without registration
stickers are subject to a $10 fine.
Official stickers may be secured at
the Traffic Control Window, Business
Office, Thompson Hall.
Graduate assistants are also offic
ially notified that by committee actkm
they are now permitted to park in the
Hewitt Hall parking area.

Really Low Cost?
Citing the dangers of inadequate col
lege housing, President Eldon L. John
son referred to the recent death of throe
students in a University of Idaho dormi
tory fire.
Approximately 480 students at UNH,
he told the Portsmouth Rotary Club, live
in frame dormitories.
“Whether this is really low-cost hous
ing depends on whether we can replace
and demolish them before some misfor
tune makes them the most expensive hous
ing in the University’s history.”
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Oil And Stuff

Franklin Forecast

Som e of our readers have rem inded us that we haven’t the .right
By Jack Hanrahan
to discuss matters of any greater consequence than the parking
problem , H i-U D ay, and other such items. But this w eek w e are
On Friday and Saturday, the Franklin
feelin g presum ptuous enough to make a com m ent or tw o about an feature is an entertaining and effective
Lisbon, with Ray Milland,
international problem (w e should say* the international problem .) melodrama,
Maureen O ’Hara, and Claude Rains.
T h e British and French w ould have us believe that their in
vasion of E g y p t was inspired only b y the m ost pious of m otives.
W o u ld -b e colonialists seem to have an inexhaustible supply of
justifications at their disposal, to draw upon every time they com m it
a new act of aggression. F or example, Mr. E den stated that the
British invaded for the follow in g rea son s: because E nglishm en in
the area must be p rotected ; because the Soviet veto in the U nited
N ations was b lock in g action in the canal z o n e ; and because the
British have “ interests” in the area to protect. O f these three ex
cuses, the last seems the m ost honest. But none of Mr. E den ’ s at
tem pts to ju stify the attack are con vin cin g enough to disguise a
sim ple act of aggression.

Filmed in Lisbon, the story concerns it
self with an American adventurer, a de
signing wife whose husband is imprisoned
behind the Vodka Curtain (it used to be
Iron), and a scheming smuggler whose
job is to secure the husband’s release.
After much intrigue, Milland succeeds in
restoring peace and equanimity. 2.9.
On Sunday and Monday, The Ambassa
dor’s Daughter, with Olivia de Havilland, John Forsythe, Adolph Menjou,
Myrna Loy, and Edward Arnold, will be
at the Franklin. This romantic comedy is
about a romance-hungry soldier and his
affair with two of the most insidiously
powerful forces o f our time — women and
politics. As usual, everything evolves in
a satisfactory manner and love is vic
torious. - Filmed in Paris, this somewhat
slow-moving yet engaging show should
prove worth seeing to most theatre-goers.
2.9.

Furtherm ore, som e sources seem to feel that the Israeli in
vasion and the later British and French attack w ere not entirely
unrelated. T his seems plausible, because one g o o d w ay for the
British to persuade the w orld of the righteousness of their m otives
was to make it look as though its purpose was to put a stop to
the fighting already g oin g on there. Therefore, the guess that there
was a previous alliance betw een Israel and Britain seems not to
On Tuesday and Wednesday, One Sum
be entirely irresponsible. A lso, Israel’s w illingness to withdraw from mer O f Happiness, starring Ulla Jacobs
the canal zone so that the British could occu p y it appeared to lack son, will be in Durham. The story is
about young people in love and is ex
spontaneity.
It looks as though the Suez conflict will be a victory for colon ial
ism. Britain is in a position to squelch E g y p t w ithout much further
a d o ; w ould not be difficult for Britain to lay hands on the governm ent.
Britain has not been averse to this kind of interference in the past.
K ip lin g ’s “ white man’s burden” notions still survive, and are made
m anifest in B ritain’s attitudes tow ard the “ taw ny races.” W in ston
Churchill, in his recent letter to Parliam ent about the Suez crisis,
pointed out the supposed m oral obligation that Britain has to take
care of things in the N ear East. A ll this piety is only a disguise for
imperialism and exploitation of less pow erfu l nations. Fortunately,
this disguise becom es m ore transparent daiiy, and colonialism will
have an increasingly hard row to h oe from n ow in. Suez, if it is
to be a victory for imperialism, w ill be one of the last.

Non-Random Comment
It has been brought to our attention (b y the b elow letters and
b y verbal rem onstrances) that our treatment in last w eek ’s issue
o f H i-U D ay, the R ollin g R id ge C onference, and the proposed Stu
dent Senate amendment, was irresponsible. This is a form idable
charge, and we w ould be cow ard ly indeed if w e ignored it.
In reply to these protests, we w ould like to point out several
things about last w eek’ s disastrous remarks. C oncerning the edi
toria l: W e feel that the objection s to H i-U D ay and its m anage
ment are legitim ate; how ever, we are at fault in that we ignored
som e of the beneficial aspects of the program . W e also regret that
we devoted so much space to a matter as inconsequential as H i-U
D ay.
H ow ever, we are prepared to defend our “ random com m en t”
about the R ollin g R id ge co n fe re n c e ; it was fairly generally a ck n ow l
edged that the conference discussions rarely managed to get be
yon d faculty-student relations, etc., and ignored m ore im portant
questions.
C oncerning the quip about H i-U D ay h osts: This was an in
com plete remark, and could hardly be called a fair presentation of
the H i-U D ay com m ittee’s m ethod of ch oosin g hosts. O ur o b je c 
tions to the system are valid, but our com m ent was misleading.
M ost regrettable was our remark about the proposed amend
ment to the Student Senate constitution. W e failed to check our
facts, and were under the mistaken (and apparently calam itous) im 
pression that the am endm ent had already gon e through. W e also
ignored som e other im portant fa c t s ; we have since been enlightened
about the amendment, and do w illin gly retract our irresponsible
remarks about “ popularity contests.”
It strikes us, how ever, as unfortunate that so m uch hullabaloo
was raised about these little matters, w hile real problem s, ^such
as those discussed in “ Catechumens in the H ands o f A m oral G uides,”
and in the “ random com m ent” about E lvis Presley, received alm ost
no attention from our readers. T h is seems to be sym ptom atic of
a real need for a shift in emphasis in student thinking. O temporal
O mores!

i?etu Jjampsfjtre
P u blish ed w eekly on T hursday throughout the sch ool year b y the students o f the U niversity o f New
H am pshire. E ntered as secon d-cla ss m atter at the post o ffic e at Durham , New H am pshire, under the act
of M arch 8, 1879. A cce p te d for m ailing at sp ecial rate o f postage p rov id ed fo r in section 1103, act of
O ctob er 8, 1917. A uthorized Septem b er 1, 1918.
A d dress all com m u n ica tion s to T he New H am pshire, Ballard H a ll, Durham , New Ham pshire. Offices
are open fo r the accep tan ce o f news stories from 7 to 10 p.m . on the Sunday p reced in g p u blica tion .
T e le p h o n e Durham 425. F or em ergencies ca ll M ary K ilg ore, 174, T heta U psilon.

Letters To The Editor
Rolling Ridge
T o The Editor:
It seems to me that Rolling Ridge
and Student Senate Presidental elec
tions are topics worthy of much more
than the “ Random Com ment” they
received in your last _ edition. Having
somewhat o f a hand in both subjects,
I feel that I must reply.
As a participant, let me first say
that R olling Ridge was not the
“ fizzle” you made it out to be. From
ydur comment it seems as if you ex
pected some concrete change of rules
to 'be made at the Conference. O bvi
ously, you misunderstood the purpose
o f the Conference. The Rolling Ridge
Conference had no power to do any
thing. It’s purpose was to arouse in
terest in campus problems, investigate
them, and thereby, perhaps, start the
student governing bodies along some
line of action. I think that any R olling
R idge participant will agree that, with
the aforementioned objectives in mind,

the Conference was not a “ fizzle” , but
a success.
Secondly, I think it would be a
good idea if you were to follow Stu
dent Senate proceedings a little closer.
Student Senate bill no. 7, the one to
change the method of electing the
Senate’s president, has not yet been
passed. Y ou seemed to think that it
had.
A s the proposed change necessitates
an amendment to the Student Senate
Constitution, I assume that the entire
amendment is to be published in full
in this, or the next issue of your paper.
Let me say that a lot of time and
energy has been spent on the wording
of this amendment.
A s you will observe, when it is pub
lished, the amendment states that
under the proposed system, nomina
tions for the new Student Senate
President will be restricted to the
Senate itself, and furthermore, that 1.
candidates will have to'h ave served on
Senate for one year, and 2. that the
Senate will, by balloting, eliminate all
but two of the candidates. These two
will be the ones that the student body

quisitely portrayed in an innocent, pas
toral manner. The now famous bathing
scene is done with delicate frankness that
should not seem out of place to anyone.
I recommend this as an unusually good
picture and if anyone thinks they might
be offended by it they should remain at
home. A strong 4.0.
On Thursday, Mister Roberts •with
Henry Fonda and James Cagney will once
again be at the Franklin. An excellent
comedy about the Navy and those love
able, crazy jerks called sailors. A 4.0
to a show that I am happy to see return.

Reflections In
A Jaundiced Eye
"M ira n d a "
by Richard Lynde
Miranda, an English comedy in three
acts, was presented last Friday, Nov. 2,
at the Oyster River School auditorium.
Directed by Dorothy Daggett, it was the
fall production of Town and Gown
Players.
The action concerned Dr. Marten, a
London physician, who, while on a fish
ing trip at Cornwall, is saved from
drowning by a mermaid, Miranda. She
desires to go to London and live in socie
ty for a time. In gratitude the doctor has
her stay at his flat, in the guise of an
invalid with paralysed legs. Naturally,
if her true identity were discovered, quite
a furor would ensue, so Dr. Marten is
faced with the problem of keening it a
secret. Also, he falls in love with her as
does his friend Nigel Hood, and his
Chauffeur Charles.
The part of Dr. Marten was taken by
Pete Johnson, who played his part very
well,, and who spoke in a fine, distinct
voice. Mrs. Clare Marten was portrayed
satisfactorily by Elizabeth Whipple. Patti
Reny, who played the title role, was
charming and convincingly naive, as well
as_ extremely pretty. Isobel Lambert,
friend and neighbor of the Marten’s was
done by Mae Allen, who seemed some
what stiff and unnatural as a material
istic gold-digger. The part of Nigel Hood,
artist friend of the Doctor and his wife,
was taken by Thomas Dunseath, who
was rather gawky for a sophisticated,
artistic person, and at times was overly
affected. Nurse Cary, (in Dr. Marten’s
confidence concerning Miranda), was ably
done by Ruth Hinkle. Cast in the ser
vants’ roles were Annette Schroeder as
Betty, and Bernard Robinson as Charles.
Both were properly deferential; occasion
ally, however, their voices were almost
inaudible.

Excerpts From

Campus Press Speaks U p . . .
by Roger Keith
Ed. note: The following is reprinted
from The Nation, Sept. 29, 1956.
In 1938, an author noted in a book de
voted to the American college campus:
“ A glance at the .editorial pages of col
lege papers reveals a surprising lack of
spontaneity or originality of the type that
might be expected of young and vigorous
minds.” He accompanied his statement
with a long list of keep-off-the-grass,
clean-up-the-dining-hall, we-need-schoolspirit editorials ’from college papers all
over the country.
It would be too much to say that the
college press has changed radically and
uniformly since that time. Yet there are
signs that many student editors have
changed their approach to their jobs.
Their world is no longer bound by the
frontiers of their campus — or the local
football stadium. Sydney J. Harris, col
umnist on a metropolitan daily, recently
pointed out:
Amidst all this talk of “juvenile
delinquency,” we tend to forget
that young college people today— at
least the articulate leaders— are
doing more serious thinking of,
talking about and examining our
basic problems than any other . seg
ment of adult society.
These college editorials, which are
cooly and clearly written, deal with
such subjects as the primary pur
pose of education, the danger of
conformity to mass opinion, the
wave of anti-intellectualism j.n the
country and matters which all too
rarely appear in grown-up journals.
Df.ssention In The South
An outstanding example of noncon
formity to mass opinion has been the sur
prising pro-integration policy of many
Southern college papers.
As far back as 1953, the University of
Georgia’s Red and Black went on record:
. . . W e cannot afford to let educa
tional segregation barriers stand. It
is plain . , . that continued segrega
tion and suppression can and will
cause the death of democracy by the
hands of its own leaders.

The niversity’s regents were shocked.
One of the, himself a newspaper publish
er, wrote editorially: “ I tried to explain
to (the* Red and Black editors) that in
their juvenile damn foolery they were
hurting the university and the cause of
education in the state. I frankly told
them that the money for the operation
of the Red and Black would be discon
tinued unless they could do a better job.”
According to the regent, “ these little
squirts” then went back to Athens and
put out another editorial in which they
said he was attempting to squelch free
dom of the press.
“ Now there’ s no question of freedom
of the press involved,” the regent wrote.
“ The question is whether or not the
board of regents will be dictated to by
a little handful of sissy, misguided squirts
who have just enough knowledge to think
they know it all. Every time I see one
of the little sissy boys hanging around
some college, the more I think everyone
of them ought to be made to play foot
ball. . . ”
Since then many other Southern
“ sissies” have come out in favor of
something the Southern professional press
has dared not favor.
Last year the Hullabaloo at Tulane
University, New Orleans, conducted “a
vigorous campaign” for prompt integra
tion, although the editor reports that
“ most faculty members seem afraid to
discuss the subject in class.” Even the
Mississippian at the University of Miss
issippi, although not favoring desegre
gation, bucked university officials who
deemed it “ inadvisable” for an Episcopal
minister to speak on campus because he
had promised to give the N A A C P part
of his prize money from the $64,000 tele
vision quiz show. “ University students
The small stage of the Oyster River are old enough to think for themselves
School auditorium was made into a neat and need no coddling and protecting . . .”
living room ; and all the audience was the paper said.
near enough the stage to see w ell: the
chairs were arranged in a small area in Student Appeals For Common Sense
front of the players.
Northern college editors, too, have fre
The play itself, though flimsy in sub
ject, was vastly entertaining. Occasional quently commented on happenings behind
ly the action bogged and the whole pace the “ magnolia curtain.” When Georgia
dragged. However, the Saturday night Governor Marvin Griffin asked a ban on
performance may have corrected this de all games by Georgia college teams
fect. Also, the intermissions, which were against opponents having Negro players,
too long and too numerous, damaged the the University of Minnesota Daily wrote:
continuity of the production.
It would seem that education
The script itself could have been more
should prepare an individual to learn
lively, and the wit was none too subtle.
about others and thus overcome pre
will vote on. This method was chosen,
because both the Elections and Con
stitutions Committees felt it would
eliminate the possibility of a popularity
contest.
From what I have said I think you
will agree that if the proposed amend
ment is adopted a popularity contest
will not result, but that the system
will insure greater student interest and
participation in Senate, which I feel,
we all agree, is a great, need.
Finally, I suggest that in the future
you double check your information,
and be sure of it’s authenticity and
scource before venturing on any more
un-informed, in-appropriate and illtimed “ Random Comment.”
Respectfully,
John M. R oot
(continued on page 7)

perhaps inferiority. If the white race
were superior (and it is not) it
would not have to fight to insure its
position.
Alabama’s own Crimson-White sup
ported segregation, but warned against
lawlessness:
By their violence, (the rioters)
were forcing their action and their
belief on the rest of us just as as
suredly as another group of people—
the nation— is attempting to force the
races and their beliefs upon the
South,
Texan Courage
While the college press has sought
freedom of discussion for speakers on the
campus, it has fought even harder for
its own right to discuss freely. The big
gest battle last year was between the
Daily Texan and the University of Texas’
Board of Regents (see The Nation,
March 24). The Daily Texan was one
of the few papers in the Lone Star
State to stand firmly against the HarrisFulbright natural-gas bill. The regents
asserted that the college paper should not
discuss controversial state and national
topics. One said: “ W e feel the Daily
Texan has gone out o f bounds in dis
cussing the bill when 66 per cent of
Texas money comes from oil and gas.”
“ In other words,” the student editor
replied, “ The Daily Texan has erred be
cause it has committed the unforgivable
crime of going against the economic
grain. The issue is not how the Texan
feels on the Harris-Fulbright bill. . . .
The issue is, should not a newspaper
have the right to criticize the majority?
Cannot a newspaper sometimes be the
underdog ?”
But Editor and Publisher, mouth-piece
of the professional press, didn’t see the
Texas controversy in the same light:
The regents are publishers of the
paper, and they— like any publisher—
can prevent an editor from publish
ing activity so interlocked with the
journalism school, the ultimate re
sponsibility for publication therefore
rests with the university, which in
turn is responsible to the people of
the state supporting it.
Newspaperdom’s journal had little to
say about the educational and ethical
values o f a free college press, except to
remark that these points had been “over
emphasized” !
As to the question of the publishers’
prerogatives, the students themselves are
the publishers of most college papers in
the sense that they finance them. The
regents, including those at Texas, usual
ly furnish no more than office space in
a university building; student-activities
fees and advertising pay for all other
expenses o f publication. In fact, some of
the larger college dailies are student cor
porations, printed off campus and subject
to no control whatever by the university.
The Louring Legislature
But while the students may be the
publishers, most school administrations
consider newspapers student activities just
like football, singing and dramatics. As
such, the publication has a faculty adviser
and comes under the ultimate authority
of the regents. Administrators realize,
however, that unlike sports and other
activities, the college newspaper deals
with thoughts and ideas, and that its
primary value is its right to reflect stu
dent viewpoints. For this reason most
college papers today have a faculty ad
viser who advises only. But in other cases
the advisers have assumed the role of
censor in varying degrees. Some of this
type are to be found at state universities,
which are almost always acutely con
scious of public opinion and the need for
good relations with the state legislature.
_ Other “censors” flourish at denomina
tional schools. As the Notre Dame Schol
astic put i t :
Notre Dame is not a “state” or
secular institution; it is a private
Catholic school. This simply means
that, galting as it may be to all of us,
anything “of, for and by” Notre
Dame will be construed by outsiders
as being, not merely collegiate, but
Notre Dame, which in turn will be
termed Catholic. In such a situation
one would be guilty of a lack of
prudence if he dfd not try to put his
best foot forward at all times.

College editors are not trying to force
opinions down anybody’s throat; we’re
we see it, we have only one jo b : to
judices through lack of knowledge. glad to have people disagree with us. As
It would seem, also, that education keep ourselves and the rest of America’s
and sports teach the person to live college students thinking.
with others by working as a team.
Evidently, this is not Griffin’s or the
regents’ conception of eithqr educa W M D R Tunes W orld Crisis
tion or competitive sports.

The riots at the University of Ala
bama protesting the admittance of Negro
coed Autherine Lucy caused college edi
tors all over the country to sit down at
their typewriters.
From the University of West Virgin
ia’s Daily Athenaeum:
It’s often been said that those who
wrestle with qualms of inferiority
are ones who feel they must fight to
prove their supremacy. As far as
we’re concerned, the Alabama stu
dents only demonstrated their im
maturity, indecency, inhumanity and

And UN Debate To Durham

WMDR,
campus
radio
station,
carried the United Nations general de
bate, in cooperation with the New
England Educational network, last
week from 5 to 12 p.m.
All the New England colleges in the
six-state area tied in on the Network,
sponsored by
station W G B H
in
Boston.
This is the first tima» that W M D R
has ever carried a program in con
junction with the Educational Net
work, and hopes to continue the poli
cy in the future.
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Currier Gallery Announces
Annual Art A w ard Winners

Student Visitor To England Gives
Impressions Of People, Country

The Currier Gallery of Art in ann
ouncing the award winners for its annual
showing of the work of New Hampshire
By John Page
artists included the names of three mem
bers of the staff of the Department of
The Arts.
T H E E N G L IS H
John Laurent was awarded a Currier
T h e widespread supposition that Englishm en and A m ericans
prize for his painting entitled Crow Is
land — Sunrise. A lithograph submitted are very similar is apparently inspired b y the fact that we share
by Laurent and entitled Waterfront also a com m on culture and a com m on language. But if there are in
received an honorable mention. John deed som e features com m on to both nations, there are many differ
Hatch’s painting Morning Haul likewise
ences. It is im portant to note som e of the differences between the
received a Currier award. John O ’Reilly
and Christopher Cook, new members of tw o countries if we are to understand the British.
A lth ou gh m ost people think of England as a land of quiet
the staff this year, both had work ac
cepted in this show and O ’Reilly’s lith
villages and country homes, it is to a
ograph The Starer was awarded the
large degree urbanized and industrial
N O TICE
James W . Hill Memorial prize. Mr. Cook
ized. There are many more people per
The new timetables for Boston and square mile of land area than we have
also showed an oil painting entitled Yel
low On White.
Maine train service to and from Boston in this country. Thus the teeming in
O f the 130 drawings submitted to an will not include an additional stop at dustrial centers o f Birmingham and
out-of-state jury, 37 were selected for Durham which has been added since the Manchester provide a sharp contrast to
the occasional quaint village. These cities
showing in this exhibition. The jury,
appointed by the Currier Gallery, con first edition of the timetables went to are not particularly pleasant places to
sisted of Elizabeth McCausland, New press. On Sunday evenings the train leav visit, yet they, like the country villages,
York art critic; Robert O. Parks, Di ing Boston at 7 :30 p.m. will stop at should be visited if one wants to see and
understand the country.
rector of the Smith College Museum; Durham at 8 :34 p.m.
and Walter Stein, Boston artist.
Class Plays Role in Society
This show will be on view at the Cur- be shown in the gallery of U N H during
Class plays a large role in British
rier Gallery through November and w ill'th e month of January.
society and is determined largely by edu
cation and by heredity. Education at the
better_ public schools (the equivalent of
American private schools) is a necessity
for members of the upper class and they
O n C a m p u s
usually attend either Oxford or Cam
bridge. Members of the upper classes of
( A u t h o r o f '•B a r e f o o t B o y w i t h C h e e k ,” e t c . )
ten fall heir to a title and are likely to
be made members of the various royal
orders* Commoners can achieve some
recognition, however, and several of them
have held titles of distinction.
LITTLE STORIES WITH BIG MORALS
Also important is the fact that Britain
is an island and a poor one at that.
First Little Story
Though she does have a reasonably good
supply of coal, she is sorely lacking
O n ce upon a time when the inventors of the airplane
most other natural resources. W orse yet,
she does not. have enough arable land to
were very small boys, the roof on their house developed
raise food for her huge population and
a terrible leak. A repairman was called to fix it. He set
she must rely heavily on imports. In
his ladder against the side o f the house, but it was a
order to balance her economy she must
very tall house and his ladder was not quite long enough
export many things that even her own
to reach the roof.
people cannot enjoy. In view of this diffi
“ Sir, we have an idea,” said the boys who even at that
cult situation, it is easy to see why
tender age were resourceful little chaps. “ We will get
Britain must be concerned about keeping
peace, and with it, free'trade. Trade is
up on top of the ladder and boost you up on the roof.”
her lifeline and it is hard for America
So the boys climbed to the top o f the ladder, and the
with her great natural resources to real
repairman came after them, and they tried to boost him
ize why the British are so concerned
up on the roof. But, alas, the plan did not work and they
about foreign trade.

PAG E T H R E E

Executive Staff For 1957
Freshman Cam p Announced
The selection of Elizabeth Leyon,
Robert Hambleton, Peter H orne, and
Luther Gibson as the executive staff
for the 1957 Freshman Camp Session
has been announced by co-directors
Joan Colon and Dean Louis.
Anyone interested in becom ing a
counselor may apply' at N ew H am p
shire Hall from Novem ber 2 to 16 in
room 206, the C. A. Lounge. Personal
interviews will be held after the six
teenth; it would be wise to sign up
as soon as possible.
excellent London theatres. Certainly he
will want to try the varied cuisines fea
tured in the Soho restaurant area. All
this and much more is London.
These are a few of the many things
that await the visitor to Britain. There
are many things there to suit every taste.
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Second Little Story
O n ce upon a time a German exchange student came
from Old Heidelberg to an American university. One
night there was a bull session going on in the room next
to his. uAch, excuse me,” he said timidly to the group o f
young men assembled there, “ aber what is that heavenly
smell I smell?”
“ Why, that is the fragrant aroma of our Philip Morris
cigarettes,” said one of the men.
“ Himmel, such natural tobacco goodness!”
“ It comes in regular size in the handy Snap-Open pack,
or in long size in the new crushproof b o x .. . . Won’t you
try one?”
“ Dankeschdn,” said the German exchange student
happily, and from that night forward, whenever the men
lit up Philip Morris Cigarettes, he never failed to be
present.
M O RAL: W here there’s smoke, there’s M eyer.

Third Little Story
O n ce upon a time Penelope, the w ife o f Ulysses, had
herself a mess o f trouble in Ithaca. With her husband
away at the Trojan War, all the local blades were wooing
Penelope like crazy. She stalled them by saying she
wouldn’t make her choice until she finished weaving a
rug. Each night when her suitors had gone home, Penel
ope, that sly minx, would unravel all the weaving she
had done during the day.

YitlfcbYl Youkide.//?&($ U tK?
W ell sir, one night she left her rug lying outside. It
rained buckets, and the rug got all matted and shrunken,
and Penelope couldn’t unwind it. When the suitors came
back in the morning, the poor frantic woman started
running all over the house looking for a place to hide.
Well sir, it happened that Sappho, the poetess, had
come over the night before to write an ode about Penel
ope’s Grecian urn. So she said, “ Hey, Penelope, why
don’t you hide in this urn ? I think it’s big enough if you’ll
kind o f squinch down.”
So Penelope hopped in the urn, and it concealed her
perfectly except for her hair-do which was worn upswept
in the Greek manner.
Well sir, with the suitors pounding on the door, Sap
pho had to move fast. She whipped out a razor and cut
off Penelope’s hair. The suitors looked high and low but
they couldn’t find Penelope.
M O RAL: A Penny shaved is a Penny urned.
© M a x Shu lm an, 1956

Are you still with us? I f so, settle your shattered nerves with
a mild and tasty Philip Morris, natural tobacco goodness all
the way through, made by the sponsors o f this column.

rigs?
11111%

all came tumbling down in a heap.

M O RAL: Two W rights don't make a rung.

Sailing Club Enters Race
The Sailing Club has been invited
to participate in an informal crew
race to be held at the University of
Maine Saturday, Novem ber 10. Colby,
Rhode Island School of Design, and
Merrimack C ollege have also been
invited to compete in the race which
has been scheduled for 12:30 Saturday.
T his will be the first official race
the club has entered, though they have
gone on many sailing trips. These trips
have been for the most part for enjoy
ment, however there has been some
informal instruction.
After Thanksgiving a “ shore school”
will begin to teach the theory of sailing
and also other factors, pertaining to
sailing in general. Anyone interested
in the Sailing Club is urged to attend
the M onday night meetings at 7 p.m.
in the Outing Club O ffice, Notch Hall.

***

Diverse Landscape
Few visitors to Britain expect to find
such diverse landscapes within such a
small area. The country possesses a great
many ancient monuments ranging all the
way from the ancient ruins of Stone
henge to the beautiful modern cathedral
at Liverpool.
The southwest o f England and the off
shore islands are popular agricultural
areas, for the climate is warm and the
land fertile. The famous Cornish creams
are known throughout England, and other
produce from the area finds its way
northward and into the cities. But while
the native production is largely engaged
in agriculture, they take full advantage
of the popularity (among Englishmen)
of the many sea-side resort areas. The
southwest has much to offer the vaca
tioner with such picturesque villages as
St. Ives, Minehead, and Land’s End. In
addition, there are many places of his
toric interest in the southwest counties
of Devon and Cornwall. A t Marazian,
near Penzance, the romantic St. Michael’s
Mount stands on an offshore island in
the day. The old Benedictine monestary
that stands there was established by a
group from the famous French Benedic
tine Abbey, Mont St. Michel.
Tintagel and Camelford, on the west
coast, is the legendary land of King
Arthur. The remains of what is supposed
to have been his castle may still be seen
there, together with his great hall.
“ Shakespeare Country”
The Shakespeare country, northwest of
London, probably attracts more visitors
than any other section of England. Stratford-On-Avon, for all its recent exploita
tion, remains one of the most wonderful
towns in all England. The beautiful
modern Shakespeare Memorial Theatre
on the banks of the Avon river puts on
six professional Shakespearean produc
tions each summer. Shakespeare’s birth
place and Ann Hathaway’s cottage are
open to the public. The whole atmosphere
is more one of the seventeenth century
than the twentieth.
The English lake district, in the north
west, stretches from Kendall to Carlisle.
Though the district is only some 35
square miles in area, hills and valleys,
lakes and woods, combine to make a
scene of awe-inspiring beauty. While most
visitors come to the lake district to
enjoy its natural beauty, to climb among
its mountains, or to swim in its cooling
lakes, there is also much of historical
interest in this region. Wordsworth lived
for many years in a cottage near lake
Grasmere, and Southey and Coleridge
were frequent visitors to the area. «■
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BECAUSE ONLY VICEROY
HAS 20,000 FILTERS

Twice A s
Many Filters
A S THE OTHER TW O
LARGEST-SELLING FILTER BRANDS
COMPARE!
How many filters In your
filter tip? (Remember
— the more filters the
smoother the taste I) »

London
London is the very heart of the Eng
lish nation. Unlike the United States, the
British have centralized their government
in London. The city is unique by Am eri
can standards for there are very few tall
buildings (five stories is considered high
in London) and there are many parks
and open areas throughout the city. Any
one can find ample amusement here —
there are a great variety of things to do
and see. There is the Tower of London,
the Houses of Parliament and W est
minster Abbey. The visitor may enjoy a
visit to the National Galleries and the
British Museum, or he may prefer to
watch a play at one of the cheap but

Viceroy’s exclusive filter is m ade
from pure cellulose— soft* snow-white* natural!
©1956, Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corp.

PAGE POUR

THE NEW HAMPSHIRE, NOVEMBER 8, 1956

Wildcats Clash With Maroons District 1 Champs
In Final Home Game Of Season Awarded Medallions
U N H will play host to a pow erful Springfield C ollege football
team next Saturday afternoon at C ow ell Stadium, in the W ildcats
last hom e gam e of the year.
T h e M aroons have been unbeaten in their first seven games,
defeating the U niversity o f Connecticut, A m herst, Northeastern,
C olby, Brandeis, A m erican International, and R h ode Island. Spring
field trounced U Conn, 40-12 and in their m ost recent ou ting
defeated Rhode Island
island by a score of
40-0. The Wildcats, on the other hand,
held mighty Connecticut to a nothing to
nothing tie and defeated the Rams from
Rhode Island, 13-7.
Head Coach Ossie Salem had fourteen
lettermen return during the fall practice.
Among them were quarterback Les
Plumb, who besides being a fine passer is
aiso a threat to run at anytime. Behind
Plumb at quarter is Manny Marshall.
Coach Salem has _several players _who
can run from the right halfback position.
Included in this list are Hugh Mendez
and Tom Charton. At left half, Salem
can choose between Art Papandrea, Ed
Taylor, or Phil Cardone. Charley Feid,
Bob Whately, and Fran W oelfel will
alternate at fullback.
Maroon Line Standouts
The line standouts will include George
Benedict and Alan Estey at ends, Bob
Litchard and Barry Reister at tackles,
Gerry Baker and Bill Nedde at guards,
and .Dick MacPherson at center. The
Maroons have a small, but very fast
backfield. Not one member of the backffeld weighs more than 170
pounds.
Springfield operates from the T-formation and the short punt. Most of the
plays, however, are run from the T.

The Wildcats will probably go with
the same lineup that has started most of
the games this year. Bob Trouville will
be at quarterback, Dick Southwick and
Pete Stewart at the halves, and Ray Don
nelly at full. In the line, Bob Hildreth,
Phil Montagano, Sandy Amidon, one
of the co-captains, W illy Hall, the other
co-captain, Joe Supino, Ike Schneider,
Bill Gregorious, and Rollie Gentes, will
probably see most of the action for the
Wildcats.
There have been thirty games played
to date in the long series. The Wildcats
have won thirteen games, the Maroons
have won eleven, and six have ended in
ties.
Wildcat— Maroon History
There have heen many great games
between U N H and Springfield down
through the years. In 1921, for example,
U N H had beaten Army 10-7, while the
Maroons had been beaten by West Point,
12-0. When these two teams met, how
ever, the game ended in a scoreless tie.
In 1930, Springfield won, 26 7, but the
following year the Wildcats bounced back
to defeat the Maroons, 26-13.
More recently, Springfield broke a
Wildcat victory streak of fifteen games
in 1948, winning 23-0.

Cross C ountry Team
In Conference M e e t

The University of New Hampshire
Athletic Council recently awarded seven
teen medallions to the lettermen on the
Rick Gazley
1956 U N H baseball team.
The Wildcats, after winning ten of
Paced b y record breaking Lew is Stieglitz, the U niversity o f
their fifteen regularly scheduled games, C onnecticut w on the Yankee Conference C ross-C ountry M eet at
went to Springfield, Massachusetts where
they clinched the Yankee Conference and Storrs, Connecticut, Saturday with 35 points. Stieglitz ran the 4.4
District 1 N C A A crowns, thus qualifying mile course in 23 minutes 45.8 seconds w hich low ered his own
them for participation in the College course record by 8.6 seconds. A llen Frazier, 24:16, and H erb C on gW orld Series at Omaha, Nebraska. The don, 24:30, both of C onnecticut follow ed the winner hom e thus g iv 
Wildcats fine play in Omaha made them
the favorites of the fans. After losing ing the U C onns the first three places. John Rasm ussen was the first
the first game to Mississippi University W ildcat to finish placing eigh th ; his time was 25:10.
by a score of 13-12, U N H bounced back
Next to finish was Randle in 19th who finished third in 1955 and Dick Law
to win over Washington State, 6-4. In place, Captain Stu Morse 22nd, and who finished seventh last year and seven
the third round the Wildcats were edged Peterson 26th. The Blue and White’s th again on Saturday.
out by Arizona University, 1-0. Arizona, team score was 103 points to place them
Now Coach Sweet must get his men
incidentally, that finished second in the fifth in the six team competition. Post into shape for the New England meet
Series.
mortems do not change scores, but in all which will include not only the other
These medallions,, which are the high fairness to the team it must be mentioned Yankee Conference teams but many other
est award presented to athletes by the that Morse’ s ankle was not in the best colleges and universities as well. W es
University went to Captain Fred Dauten, of condition which put him at an ob leyan, Northeastern, Springfield, Tufts,
Joe Kazura, Dick Gleason, John M c vious disadvantage. When teams are Boston University, A.I.C., Brown, Trin
Laughlin, Gerry Kenneally, the 1957 rated even, the role of favorite must go ity, Williams, and Amherst to mention
captain, Ted Wright, William Marshall, to the home squad; for after all, who a few besides the schools that may only
John Colbert, Charles Blossom, Robert knows the course better than they. Last send one or two runners and not compete
Yetman, Dona Cauchon, George Tansey, year, Maine won the meet in Orono, but towards the team title.
Herbert Adams, Thomas Buckley, HorA they also won in 1954.
The first ten men to finish w ere:
ace Verry, Manager Eugene Hingston,
Stieglitz set a fast pace right from the 1. Lewis Stieglitz, Conn., 23 :45.8
and Manager Scott Turney.
(new record)
start for he was timed at 4 minutes 50
seconds for the first mile. This first part 2. Allen Frazier, Conn., 24:16
of the course was mostly flat terrain 3. Herb Congdon, Conn., 2 4 :30
Student Senate . . .
becoming hilly before the 2 mile mark. 4. Harry Hampson, Rhode Island, 2 4 :40
(continued from page 1)
This is the first Yankee Conference meet 5. Daniel Rearick, Maine, 24:51
have served at least one previous term that Connecticut has won, leaving only 6. Dale Bessey, Maine, 24:54
on Student Senate. All candidates must New Hampshire yet to win. Vermont and 7. Dick Law, Maine, 25 :02
meet the qualification stated in Article Maine tied for the title in 1950. Be 8. John Rasmussen, U N H , 25:10
III Section 19b. This amendment will sides Stieglitz, there were only two other 9. Peter Schwarz, Mass., 25:13
be voted on at the next Studtnt Sen repeaters from last year in the first ten. 10. Thomas Flynn, Mass., 25:15
(continued on page 5)
Both were from Maine, Dan Rearick
ate Meeting, Nov. 19.

JULIE ANDREW S says:

Verily, a Professor Iggins
among
Julie Andrews, tw e n ty -o n e -ye ar-o id

British girl, plays Eliza

Doolittle in the se nsational Broadw ay success " M y Fair L a d y "
— a m u sical adaptation of George Bernard S h a w ’s “ P y gm a lio n ."

Q. Miss Andrews, had you ever been away from your family before you
arrived in this country two years ago?
A. Never, and I still become dreadfully homesick. But I do talk with diem
several times a week.

Q. By phone?
A. N o—by phonograph. We talk into recording machines, and airmail the

records. They are so clear I can even hear my brothers arguing in the back
ground about whose turn is next. It is as if we were all in one room.
Q. You never exchange the usual kind of letter?
A. Very seldom, Fm afraid. But we post back and forth bits of particular
interest—like newspaper reviews, and favorite articles from The Reader's
Digest.

Q. Just the Digest?
A. Oh, no, there are others sometimes—but the Digest is our magazine.
Mummy and Daddy have always read it, and I began when I was twelve,
playing music halls. I had to miss school, and my teaching governess went
through every issue with me on the run. It was part of my lessons.

Q- Do you still read it on the run?
A. Oh, yes—waiting for assignments, waiting for buses, even waiting for
curtain cues. I hope I never have to be without it. When I wish to be
amused, the Digest amuses me; and when I need to be scolded or instructed,
I can always find an article that talks to me like—

Q. Like a Dutch uncle?
A. No, much more delightfully—more like Professor ’Iggins in “ M y Fair
Lady” showing a new world to Eliza Doolittle.

In November Reader's Digest don't miss:
C O N D E N S A T IO N
b6 o

F O R T H C O M IN G

THE A N D R E A D O R IA ’S UN TO LD STORY.

K: "THE ONE THAT GO T A W A Y ." The

FROM

Heart-rending drama of Dr. Peterson’s
futile 5-hour struggle to save his wife
— pinned under wreckage in their state
room — as the giant liner slowly sank.

all but incredible story of Nazi fighter
pilot Franz von Werra— how he broke
out of a British prison camp, auda
ciously attempted to steal a plane . . .
and finally did escape.
REBELLION AT P O Z N A N . Here are eye

witness accounts of the June uprisings
that may be a preview of the eventual
end of the Communist empire.
TWO-EDGED D A G G E R OF YUSOF HUSSEIN.

Eerie experiences of a British officer in
the Red-infested jungles of Malaya.

ARE YOU A BORE? I. A. R. Wylie shows

ways we unwittingly bore others, and
how to make yourself more interesting.
WHY THERE C A N N O T BE ANOTHER WAR.

Pulitzer Prize-winner William L. Lau
rence tells why, in the awesome light of
an exploding H-bomb, one thing stands
clear: thermonuclear war means cer
tain suicide to the aggressor.

Its popularity and influence are world-wide
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Underdog Wildcats
Hold Huskies In
Defensive Battle
by A1 Nettel
The University of Connecticut, a
twelve point favorite before the game,
and the U N H W ildcats played a score
less tie last Saturday afternoon at
Cowell Stadium before a D ad’s Day
crow d of about eight thousand.
The game was chiefly a battle of
defensive lines. The W ildcats, who
were held to a total of 53 yards gained
rushing b y a strong UConn front line,
also held their own in the defensive
department and stopped several Huskie
drives inches short of the goal line.
U N H had a great scoring opportunity
presented to them in the last ninety
seconds of play. The chance came
when, with Connecticut deep in their
own territory, star halfback Lenny
K ing dropped back to punt, but the
pass from center sailed high over his
head and rolled into the end zone.
K ing sped back, recovered the ball,
and was able to avert a safety by
running the ball out to the four-yard,
where he was tackled. As the score
board clock moved toward the final
minute, the W ildcats attempted four
quick running plays, but the UConn
forward wall dug in to stop the ball
carriers each time. The W ildcats could
only move the ball to the one yardline in the four attempts. Connecticut
tookover at that point, and after an
attempted quarterback sneak gained
two yards, the game ended.
UConn Threatens
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Kittens Edged By UConn;
McNevin Scores Lone TD
The U N H Freshmen football team was
defeated by the University of Connecticut
Frosh, by a score of 19-6, last Friday
afternoon at Connecticut.
The UConn Frosh scored a quick
touchdown in the first thirty-seconds of
play and were never headed thereafter.
The Wildkittens only score came in the
fourth quarter, when Frosh quarterback,
McNevin plunged over from the oneyard line. Two fumbles proved costly to
the Wildkittens.
The game was played under very tough
conditions. A constant rain throughout
the game resulted in a sloppy field and
slowed down the ball carriers.
One of the line standouts for U N H
was DiRubio, who made many of the
tackles.
The Wildkittens have two games re
maining on their schedule, the Dartmouth
Frosh and the University of Massachus
etts Freshmen.
To date, the Freshmen have a record
of no wins and three defeats.

Modern Jazz Society

The Bookstore is the Lost and
Found Department of the Univer
sity. At present there are three sets
of auto keys, plus books and other
lost articles on hand.

An important meeting of the Jazz
Society will be held Sunday evening,
Nov. 11 at 7. A ll officers are requested
to attend.

Lost and Found

34™ ANNIVERSARY
SALE

}

UConn threatened in the opening
minutes of the game. After returning
the kickoff to their own 28 the Huskies,
with quarterback John Livieri running
the option play for big yardage, moved
to the home team’s 20. A fifteen yard
penalty for illegal use of the hands,
however, stopped the march. W ith the
W ildcats in possession of the ball,
quarterback Bob Trouville threw a
jump pass on second down, out it was
intercepted by the Huskies and re
turned to the 23. W ith the speedy
K ing doing the ball carrying, Conn.,
marched all the way to the two-yard
line on only three plays. Here was
where the U N H line, and guard Bill
Gregorious in particular, threw back
the threat. Gregorious made two key
tackles on K ing that resulted in the
Huskies losing the ball on downs on
the U N H eight. Then for the re
mainder of the first period and the
second neither team could get a serious
offensive started.
U N H Attempts Fieldgoal

SALE E N D S SATURDAY, N O V E M BE R 10th

U N H coach Chief Boston in his seven
years at U N H has only been beaten once
by Springfield. That occurred in the 1955
game, when the Maroons won, 18-0.

Cross Country

. . .

(continued from page 4)
The teams scores were as follows
Connecticut, 35 points; Maine, 56
The game Saturday will begin at one- Massachusetts, 74; Rhode Island, 88
U N H , 103; Vermont, 117.
thirty.

BRAD

It’s rhym e time! With a fresh batch of
_
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W H A T ’S THE LATEST thing in college
clothes? Packs of Luckies, naturally. So if
you’ve got a pack in your pocket, you’re
right in style. That explains the answer to
the Stickler—it’s Dapper Wrapper! Luckies
are always in good taste because they’re
made of fine tobacco— light, naturally
good-tasting tobacco that’s T O A S T E D

Thus far this season, the M aroons
have not been beaten. In their most
recent contest, they defeated Rhode
Island by a score of 40-0. The W ild 
cats defeated the University o f Rhode
Island, 13-7.
The statistics o f the UConn game
follow :
U N H UConn
12
6
First downs
154
53
Yards gained rush.
50
7
Yards gained pass.
9
16
Forwards attempted
1
4
Forwards completed
6
8
Number of punts
Average distance
35
34^2
of punts
1
3
Fumbles
4
1
Penalties
42
5
Yards lost pen.

to taste even better. Got a pocket? Stock it
— with Luckies! You’ll say they’re the besttasting cigarette you ever smoked!
W H A T IS A HEP G H O S T ?

STUDENTS! MAKE $25
R O G ER H ALSEY,
C O R T L A N D STATE TE A C H E R S C O L L E G E

BUCKY’S
The Place to Enjoy
G o o d Com pany

DOVER, N. H.

MclNTIRE

Durham, N. H

The third quarter was also a defen
sive battle, but in the fourth period the
W illcats threatened twice. A UConn
punt from deep in their own territory
was partially blocked by end M onty
Montagano and the ball went out of
bounds on the Huskie’s 30-yard line.
After tw o running plays and an in
complete pass gained only one yard,
halfback D ick Southwick tried to
dropkick a field goal. The ball however
was low and short and Connecticut
took over. The Huskies immediately
began another drive that carried them
all the way to the U N H 20. The
principal play in the drive was a 34
yard end run by King. Then with
about five and on-half minutes left to
play, the W ildcats once again gained
possession of the ball but could only
advance it twenty yards in nine plays.
W ith a little less than three minutes
to play, Trouville punted out of bounds
on the UConn 26-yard line. It was
during this series of plays that the
bad pass from center occurred which
almost gave New Hampshire a major
upset victory.
N ext
Saturday
afternoon,
the
M aroons of Springfield University
journey to Cowell Stadium. This game,
which will start at one-thirty will be
the final home game of the year for
UNH.

1 SCH O O L ST.

Intramural Sports
By the time this paper is published,
the Intramural football champion will be
crowned.
Pi Kappa Alpha and Theta Chi fra
ternities met in the championship game.
PiK A became the winners of the League
A crown, when they defeated Sigma A l
pha Epsilon fraternity last Friday after
noon.
In the championship playoffs held last
Monday afternoon, P iK A defeated the
League B winners, Acacia, by a score of
7-0. Pete Belisle scored the only touch
down of the game on a pass interception.
Briar Cook, P iK A quarterback was the
passing star of the game.
In the other playoff game, Theta Chi,
League C winners, defeated Kappa Sig
ma, League D winners, 13-2. Gerry Kenneally scored both of Theta Chi’s touch
downs, one on a pass from quarterback
Luke Colbert and the other on a dazzl
ing 40 yard run. Besides, Kenneally,
George Tansey, and Luke Colbert were
standouts for Theta Chi.

Do you like to shirk work? Here’s some easy money—start
Stickling! We’ll pay $25 for every Stickler we print—and for
hundreds more that never get used. Sticklers are simple
riddles with two-word rhyming answers. Both words must
have the same number of syllables. (Don’t do drawings.)
Send your Sticklers with your name, address, college and
class to Happy-Joe-Lucky, Box 67A, Mount Vernon, N. Y.

to taste
better!

Luckies Taste Better
A M E R IC A ’ S LEAD IN G

MANUFACTURER

OF

C IG A R E T T E S
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Johnson Discusses
Plans With Faculty
President Eldon Johnson called a
general faculty meeting last M onday,
O ctober 29. The president felt it im
portant to share with the faculty the
general legislative plans U N H will be
presenting to the state legislature this
year.
A t this meeting President Johnson
presented to the faculty the proposed
budget for 1958 and 1959. H e also
outlined building plans for the future
which have yet to be approved b y the
Board of Trustees. The latter will have
been acted upon by the Trustees by the
time the legislature convenes.
The budget provided for sizable in
creases over the present state appro
priation of $1,897,994.22. A bout half of
this increased fund would he for the
purpose of salary increases for faculty,
clerical help and maintenance crews.
President Johnson considers the
salary increases of the utmost im
portance. If the University is to main
tain and improve itself as an institution
of quality, it must he ensured o f a
faculty of high caliber. T o attract new
professors and hold the present faculty,
salaries at U N H must he placed at a
level where they can compete success
fully with other schools, and, in some
instances, private industry.
In addition to increases in salaries,
the increased budget requests includes
an amount for the first payment on
the bond issue for the new library,

Hotel Students Visitors At
Annual National Exposition

Granite Offers Free Page
To Approved Organizations

This weekend fifteen H otel Adm in
istration Students, accompanied by
Prof. Raym ond Starke will leave for
New Y ork City to attend the National
H otel Exposition. T h e group will stay
at the H otel New Y orker and will
operate a display at the N ew Y ork
Coliseum. The display will consist of
a pictorial map showing present loca
tions of the University’s graduates and
will include brochures from their re
spective establishments.
On M onday, Tuesday, and W ednes
day the group will visit several points
of interest in the hotel field. A t present,
tours o f the New Y orker and the
Essex H ouse are on the agenda, along
with a guided tour of the Queen Mary
through the courtesy of the Cunard
line.
Chairman for the trip is, D ick M elgard. Others in the group are Prof.
Starke, D on Brenton, Dave Snow, Bill
McAllister, A1 Dean, W arren W ebster,
Bill Varrell, D ick Murphy, Ben Muise,
Jim Murray, Phil Putney, Joe Mascis,
Frank Small, D ick Clark and Don
Taylor.

This year the Granite is offering one
free page to all approved campus or
ganizations excepting the social fraterni
ties and sororities. Because of this the
Granite must know by Thurs., Nov. 15
the number of organizations who wish to
be represented in the 1957 yearbook and
the number of pages they wish.
If your organization plans to be repre
sented please send your president’s name
and address and the number of pages you
wish to the Granite, Box 584 or to Stu
Morse, Phi Mu Delta. If your notice
is not received by Nov. 15, your or
ganization will not be represented in the
1957 Granite. The Granite also reserves
the right to limit the number of pages
devoted to organizations. If, however,
your organization wishes more than one
page the cost will be the same as in
past years, $30 per page.

Like a cup of coffee between classes?
The Notch is the place.
funds for newly created faculty posi
tions, and money for the operation and
maintenance of the physical structures
of the campus. The latter is largely
the result of the new library and the
Memorial Union Building which will
he in operation within the next year.

Canterbury Faces Issues
A t its last two meeting, Canterbury
Club has approached certain problems
of concern to college students, by first
dramatizing them in story form, then
separating into groups to discuss the
problem from the Christian’s point of
view. Such things as promiscuous
sexual relations and the problem o f
maintaining a firm religious faith have
been discussed. N ext Sunday a similiar program is planned with cheating
as the main topic. Anyone interested is
w elcom e to attend. Evening Service is
6 P. M. at St. G eorge’s Church fol
lowed b y supper and the program at
6:30.

Aim O f L.A. 51 Insight Into
Our Civilization And Our Lives
By Linda Chickering
H o w should a graduating student adjust him self to the socio
logical and econ om ic factors in m odern life? W h a t should be the
graduate’sattitude to the shifting ethical standards o f the m odern
w orld ? W h a t responsibilities should a university graduate feel to
society, to the state, to the govern m en t? Is it possible to re co g 
nize a com m on goal for all hum anity? Liberal A rts 51, m ore

Spanish Club Plans Trip;
Discuss "Pandemonium" Plan
T h e first meeting of the Spanish
Club was held W ednesday, Oct. 31, in
the Alum ni R oom , New Hampshire
Hall. A business meeting was conduct
ed, and the members discussed their
part in Pandemonium.
In addition, plans for future meet
ings were discussed. It was decided to
have a joint Christmas program with
the French Club.
Professor John S. W alsh showed
slides and spoke about his trip to Spain
during last summer.
A trip to Emmanuel College, in
Boston, is planned for Dec. 1. The
Spanish Club of that school will pre
sent a special program.
The next meeting will be held Nov.
28. A good crow d attended the first
meeting, and it is hoped that even
more will be present for the second.

Whats doing...at Pratt &WhitneyAircraft
m

r

i

Working engineers . . .
may continue study to earn Master’s degree
Ambitious young engineering graduates today
want to be in two places at the same time. They
want to be em ployed as quickly as possible, work
ing daily at a job that offers promise of a reward
ing career. They also want to be in the classroom,
pursuing advanced studies they know to be so
essential to real professional achievement.

Connecticut, Trinity College, Yale University,
Northeastern University and New York Univer
sity. Similar arrangements with several other uni
versities are pending final approval.
A t each school, the qualified Pratt & Whitney
Aircraft employee is able to take courses — within
specified areas — leading to a Master’s degree.

Recognizing the many significant benefits to be

A tuition-refund plan makes it possible for success

gained by that two-fold ambition — benefits that
accrue both to the individuals, personally, and
to the company employing them — Pratt & W hit
ney Aircraft has developed an extensive graduate
fellowship program. Within easy commuting dis
tance of P & W A facilities, working arrangements

ful degree candidates to obtain this advanced ed

have been established with graduate schools at
Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute, University of

ucation tuition-free.
In this era of advancing technology, the world’s
foremost designer and builder of aircraft engines
has taken a far-reaching step to assure its engi
neers and scientists of the opportunity for per
sonal growth . . . growth that is so beneficial to
employee and company alike.

commonly classified as “ Senior Syn,”
attempts to answer these and many
more questions.
The 90 seniors taking the course re
ceive invaluable insight into American
civilization and into their own lives.
Every Monday night they gather in
Conant Hall to hear lectures by out
standing professors from eleven depart
ments. Previous to this meeting the
group, broken into sections of thirty
students discuss, under the direction of
a student leader, the assigned readings on
the various fields. After the lecture they
again meet by sections to devote them
selves to a “ post-mortem” of the session.
The only qualification for enrollment
in “ Senior Syn” is “ senior standing in
the College of Liberal Arts.” The early
bird gets the worm, however, — the first
90 to register automatically are placed
in the class. This year Professor Menge
is chairman of the program, aided by
Professors Baler and Katz.
Origin O f Idea
“ American Civilization in Transition”
first existed in the mind of Professor
Blewett, Dean of Liberal Arts. He felt
that seniors needed a "course “ to suggest
the problems inherent in our particular
society and the tools various scholars
have at their disposal to use in illumi
nating these problems.” He believed that
the facilities of the Liberal Arts College
should be utilized for illuminating the
student’s world — for teaching him to
ask questions.
The idea for such a course was not
entirely original with Dean Blewett. Rut
gers, Syracuse, Dartmouth, and other col
leges already had synthesis courses, but
they dealt chiefly with the social sciences.
Dean Blewett felt the course should in
clude both the arts and the physical and
biological sciences.
Dean Blewett’s “ brain-child”
soon
blossomed forth from experiment stage
into accepted curriculum. According to
the text introduction, it offers two main
objectives. The first purpose consists of
“ enabling the student to integrate such
knowledge as he has acquired, to enrich
his personal life, and to develop his per
sonal philosophy.” The second aim is “to
create m the student an awareness of
the major problems which now confront
mankind in this period of dynamic
change, of acquainting him with some
of the problems and intellectual tools
used in dealing with such problems, and
of awakening in him a compelling urge
to take an active part in their solution.”
Lecture Program
The program of lectures for 1956-57
includes the following topics and pro
fessors : “An American Philosophy:
Pragmatism” by Professor T. O. Mar
shall ; “ Modern American Science” by
Professor Cecil J. Schneer; “ Life and
Science” by Professor Paul A. H olle;
“ Psychological Perspectives In the Age
of Anxiety” by Professor Lenin A. Ba
ler; “ Some Sociological Aspects of So
cial Change” by Professor Owen B. Durgin; “ Big Business, Big Labor and In
dustrial Democracy” by Professor John
A. Hogan; “ Political Freedom and’ the
American Constitution” by Professor
David C. Knapp; “ The Growth of Social
Consciousness in America” by Professor
Charles A. Jellison; “ Education: An In
vestment in Democracy” by Professor
Wayne S. K och ; “ The Legitimate Drama
in Contemporary American Life” by Pro
fessor William G. Hennessy; “ The
Achievement
of
Twentieth
Century
American Literature” by Professor Ed
mond G. M iller; “ Art in America” by
Professor Edwin Scheier; “Contempor
ary Musical Trends in America” by
Professor John D. W icks; and “ Is
There A Value Universe?” by Professor
Robert W . Jordan.
President A. Whitney Griswold of
Yale once said, “ A college education is
not a quantitative body of knowledge
salted away in a card file. It is a taste
for knowledge . . . a capacity to ex
plore, to question, to perceive relation
ships between fields of knowledge.”
L.A. 51 helps to give the student this
taste.

Blood Donations Needed
You have one more day to donate blood
from 11 to 5 at New Hampshire Hall.
Dr. William Crandall, Dr. Allan Han
dy, and Dr. George McGregor will be
in atendance in addition to the Hood
House Staff.
Three hundred pints of blood are
needed, so be sure and come at your
convenience. Help your housing unit to
have the largest number of donators.

PAUL'S Jewelry
DO VER'S D IA M O N D DEALER
Integrity and Columbia Diamonds
ARTCARVED W E D D IN G BA N D S

W orld’s forem ost designer and builder of aircraft engines

TROPHIES A N D E N G R A V IN G

PRATT &

W H IT N E Y

DIVISION OF UNITED AIRCRAFT CORPORATION

A IR C R A F T

EAST HARTFORD 8, CONNECTICUT

PENS -

PENCILS -

LU G G A G E -

TYPEWRITERS

POCKETFLASKS

Complete Watch and Jewelry
Repair Service
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Eddy Starts "Thinking Out Loud";
W M D R Begins Weekly Program
By Dave Smith
_ Dr. E dw ard D. E ddy, vice president and provost, has started a
series of 15-minute w eekly broadcasts over W M D R . T he program ,
entitled “ T hinking Out L ou d ,” was started because, as Dr. E ddy
said, “ In the past tw o years understanding and cooperation between
the U niversity and the students has badly deteriorated.”
In this series, Dr. E ddy is discussing such subjects as liquor
control, student-administration relations, dating and other questions
of particular interest to the college com
munity. The second broadcast of the
series, given on October 31, included the
following reflections:
A free exchange of information and
opinions betyveen the administration and
the students is valuable to a campus of
In order to find the effects of sprays
our size. The type of community at UNH
contains all kinds, and all types; good and fertilizers on plant life and to
and weak students; good and mediocre study nutritional deficiencies in plants,
teachers.
Misunderstanding
in
one radioactive isotopes have been employ
quarter seeps into other quarters, and ed by the University. In this process,
the members of this community, being when radioactive isotopes are combin
adults, should handle the problems in a ed with stable isotopes of the same
mature and responsible fashion. Assum element, their course through the plant
ing this, they should be able to govern structure can be follow ed through the
their own affairs, and Dr. Eddy pointed use of geiger counters and other
out that the administration tries to give equipment. T o the scientist this re
the students a good deal of freedom in veals important facts on plant function
this respect.
ing.
Must Share Blame
The University’s Experimental Sta
Dr. Eddy said that much of the mis tion has been conducting such experi
understanding has come from a tendency ments since 1944 and has been one of
to place rather than share the blame. He New England’s leaders in the field of
cited four problem areas as examples of radioactive research in plants. Initial
this: Cutting, cheating, drinking, and the experiments were designed to deter
parking problem. Then, as a result of mine conditions favorable for maple
both the administration and students and apple tree sap flow.
tending to place the blame on the other,
Soon after this experiment, an A d 
the students tend to look with a jaun ministrative Committee for Radio
diced eye upon the University, and the active Materials was organized on
University eyes the student with sus campus and a laboratory was com 
picion. W ho is to blame in any of these pleted, making possible the use of
areas? Dr. Eddy stated that it must be short-lived isotopes. A t present, a new
realized that there are two parties in experimental
laboratory
is
being
the situations who must share the blame, planned which will permit the use of
and that both are responsible in the elements of longer radioactive life,
matter. He urged, “ Let’s not lower the thereby increasing the number and
boom of unlimited opinion, (but be) variety of experiments possible.
part of a united community . . . let’s
Very prominent in experimentation
share the blame.”
with radioactive materials were Russell
Dr. Eddy went on to discuss the leg Eggert of the University’s H orticul
islative program in regards to U N H : ture Departments, L. T. Kardos, now
Under the nature of the University, he with Pennsylvania 'State University,
pointed out that state-supported institu and R. D. Smith; who studied “ The
tions like U N H have certain aspects not Absorption of Phosphorus by Apple
shared by private ones. The University Trees” . The study, which took three
encompasses all of New Hampshire, and years, was financed by a Fertilizer
not just the student body. The benefits Industry Research Grant, and the
of education are spread to every county, United States Department of Agricul
every township, “from Coos to the sea.” ture supplied the radioactive mater
Students are one part of the University, ials.
but not the only part. The extension of
Results o f this experiment showed
knowledge is a vital part. “ W e are find that certain sprays' can be absorbed
ing truth in the laboratory and class by apple trees and that this material
room and disseminating it through the is then circulated to all parts of the
Extension Service.”
tree and fruits.
Appropriations Vitae
The speaker pointed out that the Uni had not been able to replace it? That’s
versity is connected with projects of both the sort of thing we are facing.”
the Federal Government and private in
dustries within the state, which fitted in
with its joint founding, as a land grant
institution by the Federal government and
as a state institution. As to service to
the state, he pointed out that U N H was
providing new leadership, methods, and
Dover, New Hampshire
knowledge for the communities.
Dr. Eddy’s talk ended on the note of
Thurs.
Nov. 8
appropriations — that there is a feeling
that the University is losing ground in
Cinema Art Circle
this vital issue, that we are “being
pushed back down the road.” His final
statement was a provocative question:
“ H ow would you react when you re
Fri.-Sat.
Nov. 9-10
turned to U N H next fall (or any other
time) to find that U N H had lost, by
THE PO W ER A N D THE
resignation, one-third of the staff, and

Plants Subject Of
Isotope Research

Valuable Service
Done On Campus
Thru Blue Key
by Scott Blakey

T o bear out another point of Mr.
W illiam son’s, this year’s K ey succeed
ed in cleaning M.ayoralty. W hether or
not the M ayoralty campaign of the
future will remain as such is beside
the point. This year’s campaign sat
isfied the K ey and achieved a fresh
means to an end.
Membership in the K ey is limited
to fifteen men who have shown a good
interest and participated in extra-cur
ricular activities, qualities of leader
ship as shown b y their contributions
to campus life, services to the Uni
versity and a satisfactory academic
record. These men are chosen from
the junior class by the out-going
senior members. This year’s members
are: Gal Williamson, president; Cliff
Rockw ell;
Paul
Aliopoulios,
Jim
Yakovakis, A1 Amidon, John D eW are,
Stuart Morse, Bob Proulx, Frank
Hammond, and Bob Chadwick.
These are typical of the outstanding
men that make up Blue K ey and are
responsible for its active part played
on campus. It is the society’s duty to
work toward the improvements and
smooth relationship of student life
and campus betterment. It has been
expressed by Mr. W illiamson that “ the
K ey would like to do more.” The pro
blem is would “ m ore” detract from the
already invaluable service this organ
ization performs on campus?

Now thru Sat.

Nov. 10th

YO U C A N T RUN A W A Y FROM IT
June A llyso n

Co-Hit!
Sun.-Sat.
Esther W illia m s

Plus!

Wed.-Sat.

Nov. 14-15

THE BAD SEED
FOUR

W AYS

Henry Fonda

Starring
G in a Lollob rid gida

SPECIALS
Meal Tickets $4.75 — $5.25 Value

C O M IN G Wed., Nov. 14

UPTOWN

FRANKLIN

Dover, New Hampshire
Nov. 7-8

THE FIRST TRAVELING
SALESLADY
G in g e r Rogers

Nov. 9-10

*

Lee J. C o b b

Nov. 11-13

UNGUARDED M O M EN T
Esther W illia m s

Week Beginning Friday, Nov. 9
Fri.-Sat.

LISBON
M a u re e n

Sun.-Mon.

O 'H a r a

Nov. 11-12

THE A M B A S S A D O R 'S
DAUGHTER
Tues.-Wed.

M y rn a Loy

Nov. 13-14

O N E SU M M ER OF
H APPIN ESS
Sw edish Film

G e o rg e N a d e r

Nov. 14-15

THREE FOR JAM IE D A W N
Day

Nov. 9-10

O livia de H a vila n d

IN D IA N FIGHTER
Sun.-Tues.

DURHAM, N E W HAMPSHIRE

Ray M illa n d

W O RLD W ITHOUT END .

Lorraine

E C O N O M IC A L

A u d re y Hepburn

W illiam Holden

Wed.-Thurs.

O UT

DUNFEY’S

1:30 a n d 7:30

Thurs.

PLUS

Classical music, prepared by one of the
leading recording companys, is found on
W M D R , six to seven each evening, Sun
day through Friday.

Starring

Toward The Unknown

Kirk D o u g la s

Nov. 18-20

A ldo
Fortuna,
English
m ajor;
Kenneth M aclver, H istory m ajor; and
David W ood , Music major have been
nominated for consideration for a
W ood row W ilson Fellowship by a
conference of the chairmen o f the
Liberal A rts’ Departments. The an
nouncement was
made by
Dean
Edward Y. Blewett.
“ The National W ood row W ilson
Fellowship Program is designed to re
cruit for the teaching profession, at
the college and university level, young
men and women who possess the
highest qualities of intellect, character
and personality: in particular, those
who have not thought of an academic
careers or at least are undecided upon
it.”
The fellowships are awarded upon
invitation and nomination by members
of the academic profession only. The
program is under the sponsorship of
the Association of Graduate Schools
in the Association of American Univer
sities. For the present the fellowships
are confined to those whose primary
interests lie in the Humanities and
Social Sciences.

Culinary Institute of America

John Payne

The Bow ery Boys

As a conscientious Student Senator who
is more interested in constructive ad
vances than idle criticism I would like
to state my displeasure with certain ar
ticles in last week’s N ew Hampshire. It
appears to me that the editorial entitled
“ Sold,” and the article entitled Random
Comment represent a lack of research, an
absence of good taste and an irresponsi
ble attitude on the part of the New
Hampshire, which should not exist.
As the originator of the suggested
amendment to the Senate Constitution re
garding the election of the President of
Student Senate I again state my willing
ness to explain this motion, its aims and
its mechanics. Up till now The New
Hampshire has chosen to leave the stu
dents uninformed on this matter and has
not excepted my offer to clarify the
amendment.
I sincerely hope that The N ew Hamp
shire will eventually inform the students
on the actual results of Rolling Ridge,
the true situation regarding Hi-U Day
and an accurate description of the Senate
amendment so that they may be able to
form their own decisions based on the
facts.
Respectfully,
Tom Watman

T W O S H O W S DAILY

M IA M I EXPO SED

THE SKY CH A SERS

T o the Editor:

CHEF W ILLIAM E. McMULLEN

W AR

Eddie Albert

Fri.-Sat.

PLUS

Sun.-Tues.

Leo Tolstoy's

THE BOSS

DEVIL IN THE FLESH

Senate Amendment

Wildroot Cream-Oil Gave Him Confidence

Nov. 11-13

Wed.-Thurs.

Nov. 14-17

Blewett Announces
Fellowship Choices

(continued from page 2)

Everybody Picked On J. Paul Sheedy* Till

Wed.-Thurs.
AIR BASE ROUTE 16

Letters . . .

PEACE

DRUMS”

M e w i n g t o ||
I] O U T D O O R THEATER |1

* Starred items are open to the public.

in Cinemascope and Color

ATTACK

G e o rg e N a d e r

"Y A Q U I

Any organization which would like to have a notice of an open meeting,
lecture, etc., appear in the Campus Calendar should call 425 between
7-9 p.m. on the Sunday preceeding the publication.

AND

Sun.-Tues.

THE UN G U ARD ED M O M E N T

November

also

Jack Palance
Nov. 11-17

November

G U N BROTHERS

Jack Lemmon

"O D O N G O "

November

LU N C H EO N

Now playing through Nov. 13

PRIZE

m — J^S^PORTSMOUTH'
'PORTSMOUTH'S!

November

PORTSMOUTH, N. H.

Robert Taylor

C U L M

I C

THEATRE

HOUSE OF RECORDI

DIAL GEneva 6-2605

7 p.m. Newman Club, St. Thomas More Church
Hall
*7 p.m. Sports Car Club, organizational meeting,
Conant 103
*7 p.m. Durham Reelers, New Hampshire Hall
9 Friday
Freshman Football, U N H vs. Dartmouth
8 p.m. Pandemonium, New Hampshire Hall
Saturd
10 Saturday
* 1 :30 p.m. Varsity Football, U N H vs. Spring
field, Cowell Stadium
11 Sunday
7 p.m.. Modern Jazz Society, Pine Room, Bal
lard Hall
6 p.m. Canterbury Club
13 Tuesday
8 p.m. U N H Film Society, Murkland Auditor
ium
14 Wednesday *8 p.m. Mask and Dagger, Fall River, Antigone,
New Hampshire Hall

DAILY

E. M. LO EW 'S

I V

CAMPUS CALENDAR
November 8 Thursday

November

“ The members of this year’ s Blue
K ey are consistently taking an active
part in m a n y campus functions in hopes
of bettering themselves, their organ
ization, and the University as a whole.
Each member is ever sincere in offer
ing his services to the University, ex
hibiting his qualities of outstanding
leadership which were recognized in
his selection to the Blue K ey honor
society.”
This statement b y Cal Williamson,
president of the Blue Key, emphasizes
and cements the activities and interests
that have characterized the role of the
K ey on campus. The Blue K ey has
tw o important functions on campus:
the,recognition of outstanding students
and the participation, as a service
group, in the University in every way
possible. The K ey itself sponsors
Stunt Night and Mayoralty. It is the
K ey which provides ushers at Bac
calaureate and awards a scholarship
to an outstanding junior. These ser
vices, especially Stunt Night and
Mayoralty, provide and fill in a large
part of campus life hi-jinx as it may be.

C

PAG E SEVEN

Richard C arlson

BEYO ND A REASONABLE DOUBT

Nov. 15

MISTER ROBERTS
H enry Fonda
Jam es C a g n e y
Jack Lemmon

Second Show at 8:50

"W h a t ’s th!s I hear a vulture breaking up with your girl ?” asked Sheedy’s

roommate. "I don’t know,” wailed J. Paul, "She gave me back my diamond
wing and told me to hawk it. What makes her carri-on so?” “ Beclawsyour
hair’s a mess,” said his roomie. "If feather a guy needed
W ildroot Cream-Oil, it’s you.” So Sheedy went to the
store and pecked up a bottle. N ow he’s flying high with
his tweetie again, beakause his hair looks handsome and
healthy, the way Nature intended. Neat but not greasy.
W ildroot contains Lanolin, Nature’s finest hair and scalp
conditioner. So don’t you stick your neck out taking
chances with messy hair. Get a bottle or handy tube o f
W ildroot Cream-Oil the nest time you’re at the store.The
girls’ll s6on be talon you what a handsome bird you air!
* o f 131 So. Harris Hill Rd., Williamsville, N. Y.

W ild ro o t C re a m -O il
g i v e s y o u c o n fid e n c e
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Display O f Colored Lithography
Mirrors Trends In Modern Art
On O ct. 26 an exhibition of C ontem porary Lithography opened
in the Gallery, A rt D ivision of H am ilton Smith Library. This
show, w hich originated in the Cincinnati A rt M useum , has encour
aged a g row in g interest in color lithography th roughout the cou n 
try and may be seen here until N ov. 10. 65 lithographs from
E urope, the N ear East, South A frica, the Orient, and A m erica,
have been selected for circulation from the m ost recent Cincinnati
Show , held in M ay of 1956.
The lithographic process was invented
between -the years 1796 and 1798, by a
German musician and playwright, Alois
Senefelder. He showed to Strixner and
other contemporary German artists the
merits of this method. It was soon taken
up by them and some extrodinary work
was done in the early days of the last
century. He then moved to England where
artists like West and Blake were de
lighted with the process. They realized
that all an artist’s character and tech
nique come out in lithography, because
there is no translation, no reproduction,
no Change. The lines print as the artist
drew them.
Has Rapid Growth
Almost immediately artists of emminence began to take up the art, and one
of the first was Gericault. Lithography
spread rapidly over Europe, and got as
far as Spain, where Goya found it a
most congenial method. Then the art went
back to France, where Charlet and Kattet
developed it to a high point in their
drawings of Napolean and the Napoleonic
Wars. Daumier, Gavarni and riervier
experimented with different techniques
and developed lithography to a high deSrAlmost every significant artist of the
period tried lithography but because of
the simplicity of the process it ffell into
the hands of “ commercialists . I hey
shrouded the process in m ^ stery and
many artists such as Whistler had no
idea how the drawings they had done on
transfer paper were reproduced on the
St° neUsed For Commercial Ends
For a long period of time lithography
was used to make propaganda posters,
theatre bills and book jackets. In
recent times people have been £ettia&
away from the idea that because for
many years lithography had been preponderatingly used for commercial ends,
it is something beneath the artist s notice.
“ Lithography,” says Joseph Pennell, is
the simplest and most abused of 8 f aPhlJ
arts, and is the most wonderful,
lh e
artist may use crayon, pen or brush, he
may scrape out lights from washes or
rub in tones with stump or rags, he may
apply spatter-work or stipple. Y et with
all this remarkable range of possibilities
lithography has a character o f its own
which must be understood and respected.
In general, color lithography m irrors
the prevailing trends in contemporary
painting. T he French artists who have
maintained the lead in color lithography
since the time o f Toulouse-Lautrec are
represented in this exhibit with char
acteristic examples by Cocteau, Utrillo,
Chagall, Singier, and Mannessier, as well
as tw o younger artists, Buffet and Guer-

neThe visitor to this exhibition should
realize that color lithography from all
over the world is presented, and he may
find it stimulating to attempt to_ dis
tinguish “ schoolism” and/or
regional
ism” in these works.
Lithographs Original Work
One of the things that has contributed
to the present day interest in color lith
ography is the fact that the ^ ordinary
print collector and general public finds it
financially feasable to have an “ ori
ginal” work by an internationally ac
claimed artist, or _ more recently dis
covered talent, in his home. Duplications
of most of the prints in this traveling
exhibition are for sale and may be ob
tained from the artist at a nominal cost.
This would be an effective way of start
ing a collection.

Invitation To Participate In
Regional Computation Center
T he I.B.M . Corporation is donating
a 704 Computer Machine to the Mass.,
Institute of Technology, and U N H
has been invited to participate in a
computation center to be held on the
M. I. T. campus.
Under the direction o f Professor
Philip M. Morse, this center will train
scientists, who are connected with
New England colleges, in the field of
high speed computation. The machine
being donated is the fastest computing
device built on a commercial basis.
Other instituations participating in
this center included Boston College,
Bow doin, Brown, the University of
Connecticut,
Dartmouth,
Harvard,
Northeastern, Tufts, W esleyan, and
Yale.

CAMPUS CLASSIFIED
F O R S A L E : 1953 2-dr Chevrolet. W .
W . tires. 2 tone white and black. R. H.
Defroster. 32,000 miles. Excellent con
dition. Call Durham 440. Harold Ray.
If you want something or want to sell some
thing, advertise in Campus Classified. For in
formation contact Richard Elliott Phi Mu Delta
before Saturday noon.

SEE YO U AT THE

LA CANTINA
W here Pizza Is King
SPAGHETTI A N D

RAVIOLI

Three Grads Given
Jet Pilots' Wings
Second Lieutenants Arthur N. Bish
op, H ugh M. Lavallee and Omer F.
Belanger received the silver wings of
an Air Force jet pilot recently at
Laredo Air Force Base, Texas. The
graduation culminated fourteen months
of intensive training in both propeller
and jet type aircraft.
Lieutenant Bishop graduated from
U N H in 1955 where he acquired a
B. S. degree in Electricial Engineering.
A t the same time, he also received his
commission through the Air Force
R O T C program.
Lieutenant Lavallee graduated from
U N H in 1955 where he m ajored in
Econom ics. A t this same time he also
received his commission through the
Air Force R O T C program. W hile at
U N H he was an active member of the
A rnold Air Society and the Scabbard
and Blade Society. He was also an
active
member
of
Sigma
Alpha
Epsilon Fraternity.
Lieutenant Belanger graduated from
U N H in 1955 where he majored in.
P sychology. A t the same time, he also
received his commission through the
Air Force R O T C program. W hile at
U N H he was an active member of
Sigma Alpha Epsilon Fraternity, the
Newman Club and the Arnold Air
Society.

Applications Now Accepted
For Teacher Examinations
The National Teacher Examinations,
prepared and administered annually by
the Educational Testing Service, will
be given Feb. 9, 1957.
A Bulletin of Information, describing
registration procedure and containing
an application, may be obtained from
college officiels, or directly from the
National Teacher Examinations, E d
ucational Testing Service, 20 Nassau
Street, Princeton, N. J.
A t the one-day testing se ssio n a
candidate may take the Com mon E x 
aminations, which include tests in
Professional
Inform ation,
General
Culture, English Expression, and N on 
verbal Reasoning; and one or two of
eleven Optional Examinations designed
to demonstrate mastery of subject
matter to be taught. The college which
a candidate is attending, or the school
system in which he is seeking em ploy
ment, will advise him whether he
should take the National Teacher_ E x 
aminations and which of the Optional
Examinations to select.
Completed applications, accompanied
by proper examination fees, will be
accepted by the E T S office during
Novem ber and December.

Phi Sigm a Plans Speech;
Views Disney Science Film

At the October meeting of Phi Sigma,
the national honorary biological fraterni
ty, student viewed the Disney film, Na
ture’s Half Acre. It was an open meeting,
admitting anyone for a fee of ten cents.
The next meeting will be tonight and
will feature a talk by Dr. Burroughs on
conservation.
In order to encourage the development
o f biological research, Phi Sigma, com
posed of junior, senior, and graduate stu
dents in the biological sciences, features
speakers on various aspects of biology
each month.
This year’s officers are John Beers,
President; Greta Tyson, Vice-President;
Art Podaras has swingin’ trends in John Dunn, Secretary ; and Bert Landchamber sounds on his segment of pro eau, Treasurer. Initiation o f new mem
bers will take place soon.
gramming at the 650 marker.

Angel Auxiliary
Keeps Step With
Heavy Schedule
Many students and faculty members
are inquiring about the Angels’ F light;
what it is, how members are chosen, and
what the members do.
The Angels’ Flight is a recent addition
to campus. It is an honorary auxiliary
organization of the Arnold Air Society,
with national headquarters in Omaha,
Nebraska, where it was founded. The
organization now has chapters in over
twenty leading Universities and colleges
throughout the United States and is
growing rapidly.
A t present, there are fourteen members
on our campus. They include: Joan Pi
card, flight leader; Mary Emanuel, oper
ations officer; Beverly Fritz, adjutant
recorder; Carolyn Degler, comptroller;
Harriet Levoie, publi relations officer;
Shirley Fielding, publications officerffi Dee
Martyn; Shirley Asper, Mary Ann
Stone, Mary Kilgore, Mary Lou Parkhurst, Betty Lunt, Beverly Kopka, and
Joan Pernice.
Objectives Cited
To become an Angel, a girl is nomi
nated by either the Angels’ Flight pres
ent members or the Arnold Air Society
on the basis of interest, service, _and
scholastic requirements. The nominees
are then voted on by the Arnold Air
Society.
The Angels have established as their
objectives to 1) advance and promote in
terest in the Air Force; 2) become better
informed about the military services;
and 3) aid the progress of the Arnold
Air Society.
To accomplish these objectives the
Angels plan to invite guest speakers to
their meetings to discuss any topic con
cerning the “ Air A ge” from “ How To
Be An Air Force W ife” to “ What To
Do In Case of An Atomic Attack.” The
girls will also become familiar with Air
Force protocol, traditions, and concepts,
as well as assist the Arnold Air Society
by acting as hostesses and greeting any
visiting Air Force personnel or guests.
Keep Busy Schedule
Last week was a busy one for the

Mobile X-Ray Unit
The State of New Hampshire Mobile
X-Ray Unit will be on campus in Dur
ham during the week of Nov._ 12-16.
All students, faculty and other University
personnel are strongly urged to avail
themselves of this free X-ray service
since it helps rule out early Tuberculosis
and other Pulmonary disorders. The M o
bile Unit will be stationed in front of
New Hampshire Hall from 9:00 a.m. to
1 p.m. and 2 p.m. to 4 :30 p.m. Your co
operation is needed for your protection!
In 1951 at this time, the top three re
cordings were Because o f You, I Get
Ideas and Cold, Cold Heart. In 1956, the
top tunes will be aired at 650, W M D R in
Durham.
W M D R is proud of the new show,
Thinking Out Loud, with Dr. Eddy. You
listen on Wednesday evenings at 9 :45 p.m.
and you’ll hear why.
Angels. On Tuesday afternoon they were
hostesses to the wives of the Army and
Air Force R O TC personnel, the Deans'
wives, Dean McKoane, and Patricia Olkkonen at a tea given in hono rof Mrs.
Starbuck, their advisor. Colonel and Mrs.
Starbuck moved to Durham last summer
when the Colonel was placed in com
mand of the Air Force R O T C program
on campus.
On Thursday afternoon three members
of the Flight, Beverly Kopka, Dee Mar
tyn, and Shirley Fielding, were guests of
Mrs. Starbuck at a meeting at the New
ington Air Base where they heard an
address on “ What It Means To Be An
Air Force W ife.” The girls will sum
marize the lecture at the next meeting of
the Angels for the benefit of the other
members.
Provide Refreshments
On the same afternoon tw o other
Angels served coffee to President
Eldon Johnson, the Air Force per
sonnel, and the cadet officers after the
Presidents’s Review. The Angels have
also been providing the boys with hot
coffee and cookies every Thursday
after drill and plan to continue this for
the remainder of the season.
The A n gels’ schedule is a busy one,
but they express their willingness to
be of service whenever and whereever
they can.

Wha t y o u n g peo pl e are d o i n g at G e n e ra l Electric
ALLEN J. CLAY joined General Electric
in 1946 after receiving a B. E.E. from
the University of Virginia in 1945. A
naval officer during World War II,
Clay managed the Charlottesville,
Virginia, office from 1950 to 1955.

Young engineer
sells million-dollar
equipment to utilities
Selling electric equipment for a utility sub
station—a complex unit used in power trans
mission and distribution—requires extensive
technical knowledge of the products in
volved. Men who sell such complex equip
ment must also know a customer’s require
ments, what will best fill his needs, and how
to sell the merits of their products to the
executives who buy such apparatus.
One such man at General Electric is 31year-old Allen J. Clay, an apparatus sales
engineer serving the electrical utility com
panies in the Philadelphia-Allentown area.

Clay’s Work Is Important, Diversified
For Clay, technical selling is not a door-todoor job. As a representative of General
Electric, he must be ready to discuss cus
tomer needs with vice presidents or help
solve intricate problems with skilled engi
neers. His recommendations are based on
his own engineering background, and are
hacked up by the know-how of the Com
pany’s best application engineers. His in
terest in working with people carries over
into his community life, where he takes a
part in many local activities—Rotary, Com
munity Chest, Boy Scouts, and his University
Engineering Alumni Association.

27,000 College Graduates at General Electric
Allen Clay is a well-rounded individual who
has come to be a spokesman for General
Electric wherever he goes. Like each of our
27,000 college-graduate employees, he is be
ing given the chance to grow and realize his
full potential. For General Electric has long
believed this: Whenever fresh young minds
are given freedom to make progress, every
body benefits—the individual, the Company,
and the country.

Educational Relations, General Electric
Company, Schenectady 5, New York

P rogress Is Our M ost Im portant Product

GENERAL

ELECTRIC
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Henry
Joseph Ford ’56
Autumn came early that year, searing
the wooded hillsides with red and yel
low flame; adding a new dimension to
the chill blue sky that brought the dis
tant mountains into focus, as though
some invisible hand had wiped away the
heavy haze of yesterday’s hot, sweltering
days, revealing a new land stripped of
passion. In the valleys the lengthening
nights brought frost, white and cold, to
stalk the apple orchards and late crops
that waited patiently in the silent fields
for the warmth of waning days. The
nights were deep and still, and the pallid
moon hovered close to the great dark
mountains, throwing their heavy flanks
upward in bold relief against the depthless horizon. With the coming of dawn
thread-like wisps of fog clung to the
valley slopes, rising slowly with the heat
of earth.
T o Henry Moses the early frost was
of no concern at all, except that its cry
stal presence in the grey dawn foretold
of a harder time to come, when frigid
winds would shriek in from the north,
knifing the air with arctic hardness and
enveloping the land with snow. Years
ago Henry had built a cabin far up on
the wooded flanks of Old Baldy and
cleared two small pastures below the
cabin where the slope was gentle and
the frost never settled as it did in the
lower valleys. A t that time he was the
only human being on the mountain, and
although most of the land was optioned
by Diamond Match, Henry quietly
assumed ownership of the entire slope,
hunting and cutting to his heart’s con
tent. When Emma came — that was just
before the Depression — the Woodman
family had moved in further down near
the highway and Henry spat every time
he glimpsed their shanty roof-top through
the distant trees.
When Emma became ill, and that year
when everybody complained of the early
frost and the farmers lost most of their
apples, the Autumn was sadder than
usual, and Henry buck-sawed and stacked
the Winter cordwood like a general stor
ing ammunition for some distant, but
vaguely menacing invasion.
Old Doc Withers removed his ancient
silver spectacles and fixed a pair of
watery blue eyes on the grizzled old man
that sat before him, twisting a shapeless
felt hat with strong gnarled hands, and
said, “ Henry, your wife has cancer. I
can’t give her more than two months at
the most.”
The old man’s jaws tightened and his
hands worked at the shapeless hat.
“ Two months?” His voice was thick
and loud, filling the same room.
Doc Withers replaced his spectacles
and leaned forward, folding his veined
hands near a clutter of scribbled note
pads. The creak of the swivel chair had
a comforting, professional sound that was
a part of the office, like the scratchy pen
and the steady tick tick of the Timex
clock on the desk.
“ I’m sorry, Henry. Its a terrible thing,
but it just can’t be helped. Those things
are in the hands of God. There’s nothing
we can do for her — absolutely nothing.”
The old man moved his right foot
slowly across the floor, staring at the
clods of dirt that crumbled from the
thick sole. The hidden gears of the Timex
increased their tempo, commanding the
silence with heavy, liquid pulsations, like
some captive mechanical heart. Poor
Emma, going to die, going to leave him
all alone up in the dark mountains.
“ When she got to go to the hospital,”
he said, still staring at the grimy boot.
Doc Withers pursed his mouth and ex
haled loudly through his nostrils.
“ Not for a while yet. She hasn’t too
much pain right now.” The swivel
creaked again as he reached for the pre
scription pad.
“ I’ll give you this and you can have
it filled at the drug store. Just some
pills.” The pen scratched loudly, propelled
swiftly and eratically across the pad by
D oc’s long thin fingers.
“ Whenever she gets any pain give her
two at a time — with plenty of water.
Understand? Tw o at a time — no more.”
The old man nodded, watching the thin
fingers as they gripped the pen. He had
never learned to write, except in a giant
scrawl inches high that only the agent
down at the lumber yard could decipher.
It was hard for him to twist his thick
fingers around the smooth contours of a
pen. W ay back, when he was growing up
at his aunt’s farm out near Springvale he
had amazed the neighborhood kids by
crushing beer cans with one hand. He was
strong as an ox then, with power in his
hands, and the power was still there, but
the joints were stiff now and on cold

GRANTS
Headquarters for Supplies
and Refreshment
Come in for a Coffee
with your Friends
Located On Main St.,
Near Post Office

days he could hardly grip the axe handle.
The D oc’ s hands were delicate and flaked
with age, but still flexible and efficient.
The old man watched them set aside the
pen and tear off the written pad with
deft precision. He guessed the Doc must
have torn off a pile of them in his life
time.
“ Here you are, Henry, have this filled
out right away. I’ll be up to see Emma
before the week is out.”
The old man hunched out of the chair
and crumpled the folded paper in his
hand. He held it there a moment, then
jammed his hand into his jacket.
“ Uh — I got no money right now,”
he said, gripping his hat tightly, “ won’t
have none ’til next month.”
“ That’s all right — it can wait. Tell
Phil Murray to put the pills on the
county slip. He’ll take care of it.”
The old man rubbed his face, avoiding
D oc’s gaze, and shuffled towards the door.
Doc followed and patted him lightly on
the shoulder.
“ Bye now, Henry. Take good care of
her.”
boathouse, when I checked even that.
If it’s Rennie, I thought, she’ll be up
at the Squirrel’s Nest, and I swung
away to start the path up the hill.
Then I turned back to the wharf and
stepped down into the swaying uncer
tain rowboat and bent over the coat.
It was Rennie.
The Squirrel’s Nest was not as deso
late as the cabin had been, perhaps
because there was less of human handi
work to fall into decay. It was simply
a clearing, an open space at the top of
the steep little hill that capped the
island, which commanded a glorious
view of tiers of trees dropping away
to the sea. , This m orning one could
not see the water, but the sight was
none the less striking, for mist curled
(continued on next page)
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I found him there, standing on the
bank of a stream at the place where it
was slowly destroying a dam of granite
Black autumnal pool
blocks before disappearing into the marsh
Looms within the perfect stones.
land. He seemed to be trying to see the
bits of granite the water was washing
Multicolored leaves
away and to understand about erosion. His
Sail on the bright green grave.
face was shadowed by a willow tree and
On the new-cut stone
by a disordered mass of hair hanging
Engraved, the Roman letters
down covering his eyes. Some men were
kneeling on the other bank fishing in the
In the sunlit air.
water with long handled butterfly nets.
Rhyme true.
I kneel on his knees, I reach his hand
Flawless granite slabs.
in the water and grope around with it
Seen by the passerby each day.
on the bottom. I feel his fingers sliding
Long and quiet walks.
over the slippery green stones, then they
clasp a twig and I ’ve lost him. Someone
Strolling through the trees
is standing one pace to the rear and
With the cool winds of Fall
two paces to the right of us.
Laying the leaves upon the grave
The Twig was about one and a half
Here is where we come,
inches in length and a quarter inch in
Climb and together,
diameter. The sea had digested its bark
and left a gray wood surface that was
Alone without mankind
partially covered by a brown-black worm.
Know birth among the dead.
The worm had pincers on his head, their
— Don Silva roots where his eyes should have been,
was covered with a hard scale-like shell
and seemed frozen to the stick. It did
not move at all.
W e put the Twig behind our ear like
November Prophecy
a pencil or a cigarette, turned our back
The day is winter-colored
on the stream and the men on the other
side disappeared.
White birch amidst deep browns;
A s we are walking away from the
But it is warm, and there
bank we see a circular bed of flowers,
Is too much gold for winter.
a city beautification project. Geraniums
around the outside with the crushed head
The imposing quiet
of a truckdriver in the middle. A woman
Warns of snow,
without legs is crying and a man is tak
ing pictures, muttering “ these woman
But it is too early,
drivers” and vomiting and taking more
The sumac yet holds red.
pictures.
Our ear kept getting warmer and wax
Down from the hill
began to drip out of it as we walked
Come the occasional shouts
to the school where someone was waiting
O f the high-school boys
for us to bring the Twig. W e were walk
ing up a hill where children were sledding
Cutting a ski trail.
when we saw one slide in front of a
— Muriel Crowley moving truck. It was a food delivery

Grace

truck driven by a man without arms and
it ran over both the child’s legs. Our
whole head felt very hot and
Someone is walking behind us in the
gutter.
W e entered the school and went into
a room under the stair well where an
Air Force major was sitting in front
of a desk cluttered with books and papers.
W e are reaching behind our ear and
are throwing the Twig on the desk and
the worm is falling away from it. The
worm is a light brown and made of a
stuff that is almost transparentj. H e
flutters then dies and his pincers are
gone.
— You didn’t carry.
— Yes, behind our ear.
The major takes an opened bottle of
ginger ale from the top of a filing
cabinet and moistens a ball of cotton
with it. There is a bump behind our ear
and. . .
The'pain is going into his head and
he screams and I turn his mouth into a
smile as the major dabs with the foaming
cotton behind his ear.
Someone is standing one pace to the
rear and two paces to the left of us
when I leave.
— Donald Stoddard
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Grass Island

Insights

Thomas Schulten
The rowboat was still there, after a
winter of disuse, ten feet or so from
the water’ s edge. It was between two
trees, bottom up, with the painter tied
around one of the massive trunks. The
knot, after the long months, was im
possible, but the rope itself was rotting.
I broke it with little difficulty and
hauled the boat down the steep short
bank into the water. It _ was heavier
than I had remembered: it had been I
who had beached it there, at the end
of last summer.
The mist that comes with the very
early morning, despite the coolness
usual to an April morning, made the
island invisible, but I rowed for it
surely enough. It was two hundred
yards away at the most, and I had
rowed across that gray distance many
times. So I rowed now ; and after
awhile I stopped and turned and saw
the dim bulk of the shoreline before
me. I pulled for the nearest land. It
would be simpler to walk than to row
around to the boathouse. The bow
rasped on the pebbly beach. I jumped
out and pulled the boat well above the
tidemark, high onto the narrow shore.
Mist shrouded the beach and the
still-bare silver branches^ of slender
birch at waterside. The mist had a de
ceptive, m uffling quality, baffling to
the eye, so that I stumbled and groped
for awhile before I found the path, and
even then I had to walk hesitantly, in
m m m m sm
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Henry . . .

quasi-blindness, around the periphery
of the island. On another day, the trip
would have been, notable for its
scenery, for the main beach swept
around in a scimitar curve, an irregular
half-moon that formed a shallow bay.
One could stand on the path, or at
the Squirrel’s Nest on top of the hill,
and follow with the eye the long clean
curve of shoreline capped by trees,
which cut in that slow arc into the
water, until, as far away as one could
see, trees and water and horizon met
at one point and blended and mingled
in the far distance. A t the northern
extremity of the island the sight was
especially good, and there Mother had
built the cabin and boathouse.
It was at the cabin, never at the
town house, that Mother was happiest.
There was less to constrain her, per
haps, on this isolated bit of land; not
that she was ever much constrained
any where in her life, but on the island,
ethics and mores and wondering,
faintly disapproving whispers did not
exist. Here Mother reigned, from the
highest point of the Squirrel’s Nest to
the water’s edge, and the great ocean
itself was her moat. So that after
enough years, the very physical sub
stance of the island had seemed to
becom e part of her, an extension and
an integer o f herself. N o one who had
known her could stay long on the is
land without feeling it; I felt it now.
But when I reached the cabin, the
m ood faded a little for the cabin was
battered by winter storms, and dark
from disuse. During her final sickness
through the long winter, she had not
been out here; no one had. A pane
was gone from one window; debris
littered the porch and the tiny patch
of lawn. Mentally I cursed the care
taker. Probably he had not been out
here since fall.
But, as I passed the boathouse, I
saw a rowboat tied up to the dock,
with a woman’s heavy coat folded
upon the bow compartment.
The cabin, though, was as empty
as it looked; nor was anyone in the
(continued on next page)

To A Dreamer
Robin’s egg blue
And apple-blossom white
Strawberry-dipped-in-honey red
The childish curiosity
And newborn glow of babes
The sweet silver breath of angels
And the golden laugh of cherubs
The purity and goodness of a saint
And passion of a lover
All of these tied tight
With bonds of elfish glee
Make you.
— Virginia Merriam

Autumn
Now the honking of the geese Disturbs
the waiting, tense like peace And lea
ves scatter like freightened rats To
take their place as nature’s mats The
ponds stare back cold, yet calm With
not a trace of summer balm Barren fie
lds like doomed men stand Awaiting win
ter’s ruthless band. This is sadness’
time of joy The farewell of the barefoot
boy One year describes our complete li
fe Desire; Fullfillment; Regret; St
rife.
— John Purvey

Discovery
The way a brother
Showed to me
A kindness that
I seldom see
Convinced me
Brotherhood was more
Than I had ever
Thought before.
— John Page

(continued from previous page)
It was more than four miles to Old
Baldy from the village, not counting the
dirt road that wound up to the cabin
from the highway. The speedometer in
the ’36 Dodge was broken when he first
bought it, so he never clocked the dirt
road, though he guessed it was a quarter
mile at least. It was a steep road, deeply
rutted from countless Spring runoffs, and
mostly impassible when the heavy snows
came. Every curve, every rock and pot
hole was as familiar to him as the shape
of Emma’s rough body, and with each
jounce and bump he gritted his teeth and
cursed. It hadn’t changed much in twenty
years since that day when he met Emma
at the station and took her, in Sam
Hinchey’s buckboard, up the mountain to
his cabin. God, it didn’t seem that far
back: the road was the same, and the
fields, and even Emma looked about the
same, a big-boned women with coarse
manners and a loud masculine voice stand
ing on the station platform like an Indian
squaw, displaying no emotion while he
loaded the frayed luggage in the wagon,
saying nothing during the long jolting
trip back to the mountain. He had liked
her tough silent ways right off, and didn’t
complain when she took over the cabin
and began running things her own way.
She was a good woman and he guessed
he lover her just as well as any man
could.
The motor began to labor and he
shifted into second. The car jerked slow
ly up the winding road, and Henry
hunched forward, both hands gripping the
shimmying wheel. Before the last steep
incline he shifted into first with a great
clashing of gears, and the old car roared
upward, wheels spinning in the loose
gravel, and in a final, agonizing spurt
the cabin _ hove into view, small and
lonely against the soaring pines. Twist
ing the wheel he pulled up beside a
lean-to below the cabin and shut off
the motor. A huge collie bounded toward
him, barking hoarsely, and followed him
toward the cabin, thumping his tail
against the old man’s legs.
Emma said nothing as he entered,
shutting the door roughly behind him.
She was sitting at a table near the win
dow, shelling beans for supper, a large
plain woman with massive arms and
dark, careworn features. The dog rushed

J o h n Nettleton w a n t s to k n o w

How would a
graduate degree
affect my ch a n ces
for advancem ent
at Du Pont?
John C. Nettleton expects to receive his B.S. in chemical engineer
ing from Villanova University in June 1957. He has served as presi
dent of the student chapter of A.I.Ch.E., and as secretary of Phi
Kappa Phi fraternity. John is now wondering about the pros and
cons of advanced study in his field.

B o b B u ch answers:

Robert J. Buch, M.S., Ch.E., came to the Engineering Devel
opment Section of Du Pont’s Grasselli Research Division from
the University of Louisville four years ago. Since then, he has
engaged in many kinds of chemical engineering work, from pilotplant operation to evaluation of the potential of proposed re
search programs. Within the last year, Bob has taken the re
sponsibility of procuring B.S., M.S., and Ph.D. technical gradu
ates in all phases of chemistry and chemical engineering for the
Grasselli Research Division.

n advanced degree would undoubtedly

have a favorable

in technical work, John, but let me enlarge on
Athat! effect
just a little. In your own field (and mine, too) a
higher degree is considered to be evidence of ability in
carrying out original research. It is therefore helpful in
obtaining work in research and development, where that
skill is definitely important. Y ou might say that it gives a
man a head start in proving his ability in those areas. /
It’s less important in some other areas, though. For
example, in production or sales work ability for handling
human relationships is just as important for advancement
as technical competence. If an engineer is sold on pro
duction work or sales, a graduate degree in marketing
or business administration might be more helpful to him
than advanced technical training in getting started.

But I’ve noticed this at Du Pont. Once a man lands a
job in his chosen field and actually begins to work, his
subsequent advancement depends more on demonstrated
ability than on college degrees. That’s true throughout
the entire company—in scientific work, administration,
or what not.
So an advanced degree is not a royal road to anything
at Du Pont; John. But when coupled with proven abili
ties, it is unquestionably helpful to a man in research and
development work. It often gets him off to a faster start.

Are you interested in research w ork?
About 2,000 Du Pont scientists are currently engaged in
research, aided by some 3,500 other employees. Laboratory
facilities of the highest quality are available at the Du Pont
Experimental Station near Wilmington, and elsewhere
throughout the country. Information about research at
Du Pont is given in “ Du Pont Research.” Write for your
copy of this free 28-page booklet to the Du Pont Company,
2521 Nemours Building, Wilmington, Delaware.

REG. U.S. PAT. OfK

B ETTER TH IN G S FO R BETTER L IV IN G . . . THROUGH CHEMISTRY

Watch “ Du Pont Cavalcade Theater” on television

up to her, paws clicking the bare floor,
but receiving no attention, flopped down
in a great heap beside the stove, and
began a diligent search for fleas. The
old man groped inside his jacket and
pulled out a small blue package.
“ Doc said for you to take these,”
he said, placing the package on the table.
“ Pills?”
“ Yuh. Doc said to take two at a time
when you need ’em.”
“ What about the other ones. The ones
I been taking right along. What about
them ?”
She spoke slowly, the words heavy and
guttural, as though brought forth with
great effort.
“ I dunno,” he said. “ Guess you keep
on taking ’em. These ones are different.
For when you get pain — like last night.”
She stared at the package, eyes ringed
with deep shadow. The old man watched
her and cleared his throat.
“ He said to take two — no more.”
She remained silent, cracking the yel
low pods with her coarse stubby fingers.
He hawked loudly, walked over to the
woodbox and spat on a splintered pine
stick. The collie lumbered to his feet,
wagging his tail. Henry patted the
smooth head and started for the door.
“ What else did he say?”
He stopped, one hand on the latch,
and turned toward the table.
“ Huh? What did you say?”
“ Doc Withers. What did he say ’bout
my sickness ?”
“ Oh — nothing much.” He scratched
his head slowly.
“ The usual stuff”
She leaned back, wiping her hands on
the sides of her dress, and looked at
him._ Henry dropped his eyes and began
to dig his ear furiously.
_ “ W ell, I guess I better bring in Bes
sie,” he said.
‘Wait a minute.” Her voice was sharp.
“ He must have said something.”
Henry shrugged his shoulders. “Just
the usual stuff. You know how them doc
tors are. Always trying to make a moun
tain out of a molehill.”
You don’t have to tell me.” She began
to_ finger the' blue package, her hair
wispy and dry in the streaming sunlight.
“ I can tell by the pain.”
He stood silently by the door, his
face lined and hard. He opened his mouth,
and not knowing what to say, and
uttered a barely audible grunt. A bead
of sweat began to trickle down his arm
pit. The room became suddenly hot and
oppressive, closing about his body like
an invisible blanket.
. “ Well, I guess I better bring in Bes
sie,” he said.
Emma didn’t answer. Her face was
turned toward the window, heavy and
old in the sunlight. He looked at her
and jerked open the door, followed by
the panting dog.
Outside, the air was clear and cool,
and he shivered _ slightly as he strode
with a stiff, swinging gait, down the
gullied path that led to the lower pas
ture. Shielding his eyes from the red
dening sun he looked down over the treestudded slope that fell away before him,
detailed and sharp in the vibrant air of
coming evening. Far down a thin trail
of smoke eddied upward from a copse
of pine, and beyond a glimpse of black
highway, and the shadowed flanks of a
great mountain, dark and mysterious
away from the sun. He inhaled deeply,
drawing the sharp air far into his lungs.
Beyond the gate a cow bell jangled and
in_ the tough yellowed grass unseen
crickets chirped softly, accenting the
heavy Autumnal silence of the land.
He pushed open the sagging gate, and
closing it looked up at the cabin, tilted
high and _ lonely against the slpq its
uneven windows glowing red in the
burning sunlight. The windows were
blank; Emma was probably fussing
around the stove, stirring the pots, waching the battered perculator; the stove
hot, thick with grease smell and the
pungent odor of cooking. Twenty years
of that, morning, noon and night, twenty*
good years of hearty food washed down
with hot black coffee; of hard work in
the fields and the fresh scent ©f earth
and the warmth of a stuffy kitchen on
cold winter nights when the cabin
groaned with the wind and swirling snow
lashed the frost-rimmed window panes;
a lifetime of woodsmoke and kitchen
smell; held together by a heavy woman
with raw hands and a lumberjack’s voice.
It was going to be hard now — and
lonely. The place just wasn’t going to be
the same without her.
The collie barked loudly, shattering
the heavy stillness, and Henry headed
across the field where a tan-coated
Guernsey stood motionless, watching the
leaping dog with Buddha-like compla
cency. Seeing the old man she lumbered
slowly forward, head down, ignoring the
dog. Henry slapped her bony flank and
followed her up the path, the collie
zig-zagging ahead, his long slim nose
skimming the ground. The shed was
dark inside and thick with the smell of
hay and manure. Henry led the Guern
sey to a narrow boarded stall, and pulling
up a stool, proceeded to fill the pail with
jets of frothing milk.
When he emerged from the shed min
utes later, the sun had vanished behind
the mountain in a cauldron of liquid
flame, streaking the sky with a fiery irridescence of green, gold and pink. He
shuffled slowly along the weed-choked
path that traversed a cluttered yard to
the cabin, the pail swinging gently by
his side. The cabin was dark when he
entered (Emma almost never lit the
lamp until after supper), and he set the
pail on the linoleum shelf abutting the
sink. The kitchen was warm and close,
and he shed his jacket, rubbing his
chilled hands over the stove.
(continued on next page)

Henry . . .
(continued from previous page)
Emma moved about the room, her
slippers scuffing the floor as she went
from table to sink to stove and back
again, endlessly busy, her hands clutch
ing saucers, plates and spoons, pausing
only to lift the hot lids of the pots that
bubbled on the stove and stir the con
tents inside. Henry clumsily avoided her
movements and sat down with a long
lazy groan, the fragile chair squeaking
beneath his weight. He looked out of the
fly-specked window at the fading sky
while Emma silently placed a steaming
plate, heaped with boiled potatoes and
ham, before him, and he began to devour
the food with great movements of arms
and mouth. Emma sat opposite, picking
listlessly at a much smaller plate; her
body sagged forward, one hand on her
lap. They sat in silence while the kettle
sang and the wood fire crackled and
roared, casting weird, flickering patterns
on the wall from the half open grate.
Henry wiped the plate with folds of
bread clutched in his leathery hand and
sat back with a loud sigh. Drawing his
sleeve across his lips he waited while
Emma brought the perculator and poured
the coffee. He drained it quickly, in great
smacking gulps, and poured another cup
himself, slopping the coffee over the
rim into the saucer.
Finishing, he scraped the chair side
ways, facing the stove, and belched softly.
Emma padded about the table, clearing
the soiled dishes and wiping the greenpatterned table cloth with slow sweeps
into her hand. Henry pulled out a dingy
pipe and proceeded to pack the bowl,
while she went to the sink, filling the
dishpan with boiling water from the
kettle. He watched her with narrowed
eyes as he sucked in the steady flame,
sending puffs of bluish smoke against the
ceiling. It was getting quite dark now,
and leaving the dishes to soak, she lit the
oil lamp on the table, flooding the room
with yellow light. He continued to smoke,
tilted back in the chair, his stubby legs
crossed out on the floor. Dishes clattered
in the sink. Emma leaned over the steam
ing pan, her great arms moving slowly.
Then she coughed, dropping her head,
and coughed again.
Henry furrowed his brow and looked at
the blue package near the lamp, still
wrapped and neatly antiseptic. Poor
Emma! Dying without a chance. Not a
God damn chance! It just wasn’t right.
There she was, sick and tired and old,
standing by the sink, her hands raw
in the scalding water. He would have
to help her out a little from now on.
Doc said to give her a hand. He wasn’t
much good at housework, though. Maybe
tomorrow. He would try to remember
to help out tomorrw.
His pipe sucked dry. He laid it n
the table and leaned back against the
wall, closing his eyes. Waves of close
warmth beat over him from the crackling
stove. Yes, he would try to help tomor
row. He was tired now, though, so tired
and warm and sleepy. Dark delicious heat
swirled over him, pressing inexorably
downward. His arms dropped limpy be
side him, and soon he was snoring, mouth
agape, while dishes clattered %far away
and a cupboard door slammed shut across
the distant room.

Grass Island . . .

Rest Haven
The house stands out, larger than the
others in the area. The grounds are kept
as if manicured. There are a dozen cars
in the lot, but the atmosphere is strangely
silent and foreboding. Inside, one is con
fronted with a hallway, flanked only by
bedrooms, with an occasional impersonal
nurse scuffling on an endless errand. The
atmosphere is oppressive with the smell
of medication, food, and human excreta.
A withered old woman appears, scrap
ing her way through one of the doorways
by laboriously pushing a chairlike con
trivance ahead o f her in short jerks. She
is remarkably short, balding, bewhisked,
and apparently drained of all juices. H er
clazvlike fingers clutch at the walker as
she halts, leans over, and peers up and
down the confining hallway. With great
difficulty, she turns and reenters the same
room.
There are beds and a few simple fur
nishings in the room. The curtains are
drown, and the dark painted walls aug
ment the somber atmosphere. A gay
bouquet in an ancient decorative vase is
out of place in its setting. There are
other women in the room besides the
wanderer. All of these are in bed and
in varying states of thoughtless, resigned
nudity. Some are bloated, moist and
sweating; others are only bones with
dried skin draped over them in countless
wrinkles and cracks. Their faces already
have the contours of grinning skulls. It
is doubtful if any of them will again
breathe the outside air, but they will go
out once more. They are waiting in the
twilight hours. Just waiting . . .,
— Name Withheld

(continued from previous page)
around the trees below, tendrils and
wisps above and a solid blanket of it
low er; and yet the Squirrel’s Nest was
above the mist, so that one saw only
the crowns of trees emerging nobly
from the cloud. I saw it and wished
for my watercolors, but the Squirrel’ s
Nest on an early m orning is something
that the mind may capture, but the
brush never can.

A t the far end of the clearing stood
a few weatherbeaten picnic benches. I
walked toward them through the
tangle of tall grass. Then, from the
edge of the clearing, to my left, a girl’s
voice spoke, and a little of the great
loneliness drained away.
“ Rennie,” I said.
“ W elcom e, brother Jeffrey,” she
said, smiling a little. She came toward
me; we met and embraced— a thing
we had not done in several years.
“ W hat brings you here?” she asked,
smiling up at me again.
“ Nostalgia, the need of fresh air,
the desire for exercise,” I answered—
foolishly, but I could not find the
words. “ May I ask you the same
question?”
M y sister looked away. Then, “ This
is Grass Island, Jeff,” she said, and I
was silent, for she had found the
words. W e strolled across to the nearer
bench.
“ Maybe it’s the fog,” she said, “ but
I can’t shake off this feeling of . . .fi
nality, of nevermore. D o you feel it
too, a little? T o think of all the years
we played here as children, and never
once has this place been as . . . ghostly
as this morning.”
“ Y ou ’re worn by the funeral,” I
Obscurity
said “ I am myself. I hadn’t realized a
A star was veiled behind the mist,
funeral was such a , social event—
Its feeble light seeped through;
greeting scads of relatives as well as
The candle that the heavens kissed
everything else.”
W as dimmed by evening dew;
“ The scavengers,” she said bitterly.
I wondered as I saw it hung
“ H ow Mummy would have mocked
Against the midnight sky,
If it would always be obscure, unsung, them. She was too strong, too different
for them to face when she was alive;
So small, so insignificant, so high.
now they come to whisper furtively
— Virginia Merriam and look solemn over her body.”
“ Except that thre’s .n o bod y,” I re-

markd. “ They never recovered it, did
they?”
“ N o,” said Rennie. “ She’s still out
there— ” she gestured toward the
shrouded water. “ Did you know, Jeff,
that she had requested to be buried
here, on the island?”
“ That would have shocked them
properly.”
“ Our beloved relatives, you mean?
W h y not? She shocked them all her
life, and even at her death.”
“ Y es,” I said, and we both were si
lent, thinking o f the woman who had
used the last of her indomitable
strength to rise from her bed and sail
across a stormy night sea halfway to
the island.
Deliberately I asked, “ H ow are you
doing in college, Rennie? W e have
seen each other so little this year.”
“ W ell enough, for a misfit,” she re
sponded, with a small smile for my
benefit. “ I ’ve got everything necessary
for success except real ability.”
“ Nonsense.”
“ N ot nonsense. Music is fine, except
that I haven’t enough talent for it.”
“ It’s common enough to feel that
way in college, ” I said. “ College is a
great stifler. It’s the herd instinct
glorified.”
“ N o,” she said, “ you ’re wrong.
W hen I was home at Easter recess,
Mummy said something to me I never
forgot. She said, ‘ I have given to the
arts all I had— love, and nothing more,
for I had not the genius to express it.
But you and Jeffrey, my children, can
give m ore; you have what I have
always wanted. I_ shall sing and I
shall paint through you: that is my
hapiness.’ ”

M m d-Graph
I walk along a way.
The air is cold and still.
The moon is in the sky.
I am lonely.
W hy?
Shining like ancient gold,
These thoughts are old.
The time is flown.
I am alone.
Night stands in array
Before me.
I am tortured dense
Against the moonlit sky.
A comet!
Makes a bright path.
I stop and look at it.
It abates my wrath
A friend at last.
I was lonely tonight.
Not tired of man.
Lonely, dreadfully lonely.
—

The Fender Trap
M y new model car
Is a King-Size mirage;
I can’t squeeze it
Into
My old-car garage.
— Ross Peal

Rennie had been looking toward the
water; now she turned and her glance
held mine.
“ That hurt, Jeff. Because by then
I knew that I ’d never be what she
wanted, that I simply hadn’t it to give.
“ W ith you it’s different, Jeff. Y ou ’ll
be an artist; you’re one already. Thank
God for that.”
I said savagely, Y ou ’re exhausted
from the last few days. T h ey’ve been
hard. Let’s talk about something else.”
Indeed she was very pale and drawn,
(continued on next page)
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Stand there and stare;
See my eyes glisten !
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Grass Island . . .

Sunset
The silhouette of an eagle sails majestically along
And ringing through the valley flows the distant phoebe’s song;
The blue ridges of mountains emerge from purple clouds,
Playing hide-and-seek with treetops which the folding dusk enshrouds.
The bark of a dog in the distance is the solitary sound
Which pervades the ethereal silence that is everywhere around.
There remains now but an outline of the silent, awestruck earth;
Another evening gradually approaches near its birth.
The entire heavens are aflame, a scarlet cloud floats by,
And then, a peaceful quietness, a copper-colored sky;
Soon all is black and emptiness, a silver streak appears,

(continued from previous page)
but it was not that which had moti
vated me to change the talk,” it was as
though a chapel bell, which had rung
in and out the years with a true, deep,
swelling note, should one day sound so
imperceptively cracked, with a merest
hint of a false tone, so that those who
had heard it for so long should know
the stirrings of disquietude.

Perhaps Rennie caught something of
this in m y voice; at any rate she steer
ed the conversation away from the
present and spoke of other things—
Christmas at the school, her dearest
friends, the shortcomings of her cur
riculum: She had a quiet grace— her
And not a thing remains of earth but a million starry spheres.
m other’s— at this sort of thing, when
she chose to exercise it, and she chose
— Virginia Merriam
now, with such skill and fineness that
I and even she were presently brought
Promise
a little nearer to the w orld o f ordinary
times, the world we had left. Soon I
"TEACH YO UR DOLLARS
The evening comes. W hy do you stare
was able to respond in turn, and in
M O RE CENTS
Out at the night? You see,
this manner we left the Squirrel’s
Nest and made our way without haste
He will not come, the street is bare —
down the twisting, eroded path to the
by
But you’ve a friend in me.
cabin. W e walked beneath the maples
and birches Mother loved, and a little
Picking Up Party Provisions The evening comes. I see you turn,
of that love came back to us. Mother
Dark questions in your eyes;
had died, but these very trees were the
at
You cannot let love’s candle burn
testimonial to her continuing life. And
so were Rennie and I, her issue. One
Too freely, or it dies.
burning, passionate, beautiful soul can
fire others, and as I walked it was as
For passion is an evening flower,
though I could feel the magnetism and
Just O ff Upper Square
Dover
That fades in noonday’s light;
brilliance of her personality pouring
Just as your pain, in this dark hour
into me. Rennie looked up and smiled
W ill vanish with the night.
easily and brightly for the first time
that morning, and a little more o f the
Fear not the night wind’s morbid cry — strain ebbed away.
Tomorrow’s sun will be
But she stopped when we reached
the cabin, taking my hand to hold me
A friend more comforting than I,
back also, and we gazed for awhile at
And truer, far, than he.
51 M A IN STREET
the low building with the dark w oodaround the corner from Bucks
— Name Withheld shingles on the roof and walls. W hen
she spoke, it was in the hushed sober
tones we hed used at the Squirrel’s
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several hundred yards to the north.
“ They think it happened out b y those
rocks somewhere,” she said, and the
inescapable subject was back with us
again, out in the open.
“ Rennie,” I said, not knowing how
to phrase what I wanted to ask, “ D o
you think that she . . . ”
“ No. N ot Mummy. N ever.”
“ H ow can you be so sure?”
She said in a small voice, “ She was
trying to reach Grass Island. It was
the night she finally realized how
little time was left— days, no more. So
she came to Grass Island, at night,
alone. She didn’t reach it.”
Rennie swung around 'quickly, away
from the water, toward the cabin and
the island. “ And Grass Island died with
her.” She looked across at me. “ This
isn’t Grass Island,” she said. “ It’s just
another spot o f land now, in the
middle of a lot o f water, with a cottage
rotting on the shore.”

The chapel bell again, louder, with
the faint half-note o f discord louder
too, so that the peasants near it
turned to listen with an unrecognizable
dread.
“ M other moulded us,” Rennie said
quietly. “ She was strong and she was
good, so she moulded us well. But it
didn’t w ork; it didn’t work for me.
W hep she died, as much o f her as
was in Grass Island, and as much of
her was in me died too.”
She turned away. I have never heard
such sadness in a person’s voice. “ I ’m
on my own now. M aybe you are too.
God help us both.”
But I stood silent for lon g moments,
staring unseeing at the gentle waves,
for I had just gotten a long close look
at death, that I had not had before.
Presently my sister came up to me
and said, “ I ’m rowing back to the
mainland. Are you com ing n o w ?”
“ N ot now ,” I said, I led her to the
dock and handed her into the boat.
Then I walked back to the cabin and
“ So desolate,” was all she said, and went up onto the porch and watched
together we walked com pletely around her pull away.
the little house, neither of us wanting
or daring to go in. W e loitered near
The morning mist had gone; one
the water, and Rennie pointed to a could look from the cabin and see the
low line of rocks that broke water bay sweep around to meet the sky and
water at vanishing point, and as I
watched in the great silence a little
fishing boat chugged past and sailed
by the low line of rocks breaking
water a few hundred yards away and
continued imperturbably on its north
erly course along the shore.
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The Divide
Between the library and T Hall*, a
small w ooden bridge covers a channel
of earth and rock. All day long, stu
dents crossing the campus from the
Notch, the library, and dormitories in
that area, pass over the little bridge
to their classrooms beyond it. G eology
classes are brought to this point on
early-semester field trips to view the
exposed bedrock, but few students
hurrying to their classes have shown
much concern for this phenonmenon,
beyond a desultory glance at- the ac
tivity below them.
A few days ago, however, the
situation becam e somewhat m ore im
pressive. A pneumatic drill was added
to the operation, splitting the air with
its furious sound. There appeared a
dramatic quality in this scene that far
exceeded in human dynamics the
mechanical dynamics o f the operation.
The operator o f the drill was a young
man w ho appeared to be about the
same age as the juniors or seniors who
passed by him. His blond hair was
crew cut; his features, regular and
pleasant, his expression, intelligent
H e wore the standard uniform o f his
generation, tan chino pants and opennecked shirt. His air of calm appraisal
of the people passing a yard above him,
and their consciousness of his presence
gave the scene the quality of a play
whose dimensions encompassed the
basic value problems o f their genera
tion.
In his hands was a powerful, dan
gerous tool whose violent bursts o f
staccato sound punctuated the air
like a Titan’s M orse code. The tre
mendous vibrations of the drill as it
bit into the rock pulsed through the
operator’s body. The strength and
discipline and training necessary for
such work was obvious. In the hands
of the young men passing above him
were slim books carried casually
against their sides in the book-carrying
technique of male students everywhere.
The strength and discipline and train
ing necessary for their work was no
where in evidence.
The expression on the faces o f the
students as they came to young man
on the rocks below them were varied.
Some appeared embarrassed at the
superiority of his position; some at the
superiority of theirs. As each pair of
eyes met his, for a fleeting moment
two aspects of a culture met, uncon
sciously pondered the mutually un
resolved answer, and passed on.
— Lorraine Ryan
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Don Gundersen (right) discussing characteristics of a transmitting horn on a radio relay tower.

Y o u n g m a n o n a m o u n ta in
If Don Gundersen isn’t in his office, he’s
probably on a California mountaintop
making tests and surveys prior to the
raising of a radio relay tower.
That’s part of Don’s job as an engineer
with Pacific Telephone and Telegraph
Company. With other young engineers
he makes field studies, then analyzes the
data and decides where to locate equip
ment for mobile radio, radio relay and
point-to-point radio links.
He has to answer a lot of questions,
such as “How high must the towers be?
How much will access roads cost? What
will the control circuits cost? What are

the chances of transmission interfer
ence?” And those are only a few.
“The answers have to be right, too,”
says Don. “The recommendations we
make control hundreds of thousands of
dollars’ worth of construction. There’s
no way in the world of ‘burying’ a mistake.
“ But I like responsibility, and the
chance to make real contributions. The
telephone business is growing so fast, and
technological improvements are coming
along in such volume, that opportunities
to get ahead are excellent. If the business
looks remarkable today, think what it’ll
be like twenty years from now!”
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